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CoRRESPONDENCE. 


Mr. Palmer, Manager of the Royalty Theatre, having kindip 
permitted our artijt to také a copy of the beautifid frene;’ which is 
difplayed during the recital of Gray’s Elegy in a Country church- 
yard,W.R. will not only have his wifhes gratified in our feletted poetry 
of next month, but at the fame time, “ as a lover of the fine arts,” he 
will receive the additional fatisfattion of becoming poffeffed of a highly 
Jfinifhed engraving by Heath, which will accompany the pathetic pro- 
duétion of his favourite bard. 

In our next Number the Play of the Tempeft will be completed, 
and will be fucceeded, in the fame number, by part of the tragedy of 
MACBETH, in which the wifhes of our obliging friend Mr.Lang- 
toun will be fully gratified. 

The tranjlation of a French Tale is not fufficiently correét for 
anfertion. 

Our kind and forbearing friend, Mr. Francis Walfh, jun. wil! 
excufe our delay. His much efteemed favour, the Reward of Virtue, 
will appear in No. 7 5 and his elegant Eaftern Tale in No. 8 or 9, 
accompanied with an engraving. 

The gentleman who fent us the flanzas, written by the elegant pen 

Mr. Portal, Aas laid us under great obligations. 

I. K. and all our kind friends in the commencement of our fecond 
volume, will have added canfe to fay, “ that our eye is conflantly 

fixed on improvement.” 

A Well-pleafed Well-wifher, ts refpectfully informed that our 
Review, which he mentions in fich flattering and kind terms, was 
unavoidably shortened in No. 4, on account of the great length of 
the interefting memoirs of Mrs. Inchbald, 

L.B. of Lincotn’s-Inn, would have réndered our gratification 
complete in figning his name ; as he has not extended his favour to 
that length, we cannot, for obvious reafons, thank him as we ought. 

Junius has conferred a frefh obligation ; we efteem his friendfhip s 
his hints are fenfible and worthy of himfelf, as fuch, they will be 
adopted. 

The Confli&, a Fragment, cannot be inferted. 

April Fool’s Day, has merit, but not fuffucent for infertion. 

The elegant Sonnet of our efteemed and valued: friend S.Collings, 
és recewed, and will foon make its appearance. 

Longini Nepos will appear in our next, and we hope for futurc 
Favours from the fame gentleman. 

We have jujt time to acknowledge the welcome letter of M. G. 
Woodward, and its contents will very foon grace a part of our 
Magazine. ‘ 

We have not room to reply to all our kind and well-wifhing friende, 
whom we fincerely thank for ther good optnien and encouragements 
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THE S HIPWREC K, 


A MORAL TALE; 
By THOMAS BELLAMY: 


S IR William James, after long fupporting the firft of 
J charatters, that of a Britifh Merchant, with honour 
and integrity, refigned his extenfive connexions in favour 
of his nephew, an amiable young man, who, lofing his 
parents at an early age, had found in Sir William a fteady 
friend, and valuable counfellor. Mr. Meadows, from 
infancy to manhood, had ever paid obedience to the will 
of his uncle, except in one particular, wherein the heart 
cannot command itfelf. The amiable, but defencelefs, 
Maria Willoughby, had for fome time been the objett of 
an affeétion, too {trong for him to ftruggle with; an affec- 
tion heightened by her worth, her forrows, and her in- 
necence. Her father, like many inconfiderate men, who 
live far beyond their income, had brought her up with 
expeétations, not in his power to realize. He had vied 
with his neighbour Sir William in his houfe, his fervants, 
and his equipage;—but the one was fupported by real 
wealth, while the other was nothing more than gilded 
poverty. This melancholy truth his worthy and affec- 
tionate child too foon experienced; Mr. Willoughby 
being feized with a violent illnefs, which in a few days, 
put a period to his exiftence, and overwhelmed the hap- 
lefs Maria in fudden and unexpeéted mifery. 

Sir William with aftonifhment beheld the confufion 
which immediately fucceeded the death of his neighbour ; 
and with a goodnefs peculiar to worthy minds, proteéted 
kis weeping child from infult, and preferved the remains 

E e'2 of 











228 The Shipwreck, 


of her imprudent father from the .grafp of unfeeling cre~ 
ditors, and faw them decently interred. 

There is no perfetion in human nature: Sir William 
had a failing, which greatly obfcured his many valuable 
qualities, and that failing was priprE. He had for 
fome time difcovered.a growing affection between his 
nephew and the unfortunate Maria. ‘During the life of 
her father, he found no reafon to oppofe the inclinations 
of the young gentleman; but now, confidering the mat- 
ter ina different light, he took an opportuni:y when they 
were alone, of addreffing him thus: “It is with no 
{mall degree of concern, Mr. Meadows, that I have ob- 
ferved an increafed attention on your part to the daughter 
of the inconfiderate and departed Willoughby; but 1 hope 
refpe&t for me, anda due regard to your own honour, 
will induce you to fhake off an infant paflion, and with 
becoming dignity, look forward to connexions moe worthy 
of your family and fortune.”—-Mr. Meadows, impreffed 
with filent anguifh, which for the moment, robbed him of 
the power of utterance, refpe€fully withdrew. The fur- 
prize of Sir William, at the perturbation of his nephew, 
was heightened by his immediately returning, hand in hand, 
with the downcaft and blufhing Maria, whom he had made’ 
his own by the moft facred tie. They knelt, and im- 
plored bleffing and forgivenefs. 

The humble fuppliants remained on their knees until 
Sir William had taken a hafty wrn or two up and down 
the room; at length he uttered, “ Rife, Mr. Meadows, and 
do not infult me with an appearance of duty and refpeét, 
at the moment your heart difclaims my right to either. 
Know, Sir, you have for ever loft my friendfhip and 
efleem; an imprudent marriage involved your thoughtlefs 
mother in difficulties that beggared your fortunes, and but 
for me, you had been poor and miferable—Is this then 
the return you have made? Go, imprudent young man; 
but remember, my fortunes no longer fupport you in a 
line of honour and credit, you have yourfelf fo rafhly 
deferted.”—Sir William, too faithful to his cruel refolve, 
withdrew his proteétion from Mr. Meadows, who was 
obliged, in confequence, to retire to obfcure lodgings, ut- 
terly bereft of the means of fujure fupport. ‘ 
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But his lady, flill in poffeffion of fome valuable trinkets, 
propofed to lim to difpofe of them in order to preferve 
them from ablolute beggary. 

“QO, my affectionate Maria!” exclaims the undone 
Meadows, ‘what is beggary to difgrace? Forgive me for 
fuffering too proud a heartto add, by its feelings, to dif. 
treiles 1 fee but one way to prevent, You have my piéture 
encircled with diamonds: 1 know how much you value it. 
lam forry to affect your gentle heart; but the fale of that 
will at leaft raife fuflicient to convey us to a friend I have 
abroad, who I am fure will ferve me to the utmoft of his 
power. I cannot remain here a wreiched mark for the 
finger of unfeeling fcorn. Our former acquaintance will 
only deride, and not pity, our misfortunes. Why there- 
fore remain in a country, whichis no longer a country for 
you and me ?” 

Mrs. Meadows immediately opened a finall cabinet, 
from whence fhe took the refemblance of her dear and 
faithful partner; and prefenting him with it, bade him 
follow the diétates of his worthy mind; for while the was 
cheered with his prefence, and comforted by his love, all 
parts of the world were alike to her, as her Meadows was 
her only remaining treafure in it. 

Embracing her with fervent gratitude, he left her, and 
difpofed of what he could then ipare, for a fum anfwers 
able to the expences of their intended voyage. He bar 
gained with the mafter of a veffel then ready to fail; ina 
few days they embarked, and, with hearts which res 
proached them not, turned their backs on a land on which 
they had not left one fingle friend to regret their departure. 

They hadbeen for fome days on the world of waters, 
when a violent ftorm arofe; the encreafing flafhes of 
lightning gave them a profpeét of horror in the extreme ; 
they beheld only furrounding waves, whofe foaming heads 
feemed to encounter, with returning rage, the elements, that 
difturbed them; the overwhelming terrors increa‘ed: at 
length the fatal moment arrived, when ftriking againft a 
rock, the long-ftruggling veffel admitted through its torn. 
fide, the rufhing waters. ‘The wretched crew uttered their 
laft cry, and were feen no more. But heaven, attentive 
to the objects of my tale, preferved them. As the thip 
was 
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was going down, with all its wretched inmates, the dif. 
trated Meadows clafped his fainting Maria, exclaiming, 
*“ Oh! Joft, and lov’d partner of forrows that will now ter- 
minate ; let us in thisawful moment, blefs him whofe heart 
will one day bleed for our undeferved and miferable end. 
I feel, my love, no drawback on our eternal hopes. I 
know the innocence of thy heart, and the reétitude of my 
own. Affeétion like ours will not unfit us for approaching 
blifs. Iam refigned Maria, and would fortify thy heart 
with my hopes of an eternal period to every earthly anx- 
iety.” Thefe effufions of piety and refignation were not 
anfwered by Maria; but expreffive filence met his withes; 
her fine eyes were raifed to heaven. They kneeled in 
prayer together, and, in that fituation, were finking as 
they imagined, toa watery grave. But providence, un- 
willing to {natch them from a world in want of fuch ex. 
amples, extended its faving power. Two parting rocks, 
then covered with the agitated wave, received them in the 
bed of their divifion. Our hero was not fo far exhaufted 
as to prevent him from grafping fome fhrubbery that had 
forced its way through the valley they had formed. At 
length the ftorm abated of its fury, a calm fucceeded, and 
the fea left the thankful Meadows in quiet pofleffion of the 
fituation he had gained. But what did returning light pre- 
fent ?>—his poor Maria, as he thought, no more. Looking 
wildly round, he began to with that the waves, now gently 
rolling far beneath, had entombed them together.—But 
this was not a time to remain where he was; he dif- 
covered that the valley formed a pleafant path; and feeling 
a rifing hope that Maria might be reftored, he took up his 
precious burthen, and purfued the track ; which, to his 
afionifhment, tooka rifing and winding way, terminating in 
a grove, in the fhades of which indulgent nature had trea- 
fured every {weet to gratify the fenfe, and every production 
needful for the fupport of life. In all the trials of eventful 
exifience, the truly good will find that comfort often 
f{prings from the depths of mifery ; forbidding the children 
of providence to deipair. Impreffed with this truth, Mea- 
dows haftened with humble confidence to the pure ftream, 
which proved a ftream of returning life to his reviving 
Maria. He watched her-flow recovery; he impreffed 
on 
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én her trembling lips, the kifs of pure affeflion ;—then 
feaning on one arm his reftored and faithful partner, hé 
raifed her gently upwards. Maria, fenfible of his pious . 
intention, with eyes that Jooked prayer and praife, ac- 
companied him in filent adoration to that being wha 
had thus preferved them. 


[To be concluded in our next.] 





For the GENERAL MaGaziINEs 
Unfortunate Women. 


Mr. Epiror, 
i .* Majefty’s late Proclamation for the fuppreffion 


of vice and immorality evinces a tender regard for 
the welfare of his fubje&ts. He is well affured, that ‘* pri- 
wate vices are mot public benefits ;” but that, on the con- 
trary, nothing tends more to the deftruction of empires; 
than profligacy of manners. But, Sir, however good 
the intentions of his Majefty, I fear we fhall not perceive 
any great effects refulting from them, unlefs fome means 
are adopted for removing evils, a9 well as admonifhing 
againft them. And here I allude particularly to the evils 
which are fuftained by the community from the immenfe 
number of unhappy females who are permitted to parade 
the ftreets, and corrupt the morals of our youth.—lt is 
well known, that to the influence of thefe women may 
juftly be attributed not only the private ruin, but the un+ 
timely deaths of many individuals, who acquired the 
habits of diffipation from affociating with thofe of the fex 
who having been deluded by one, make reprifals on all. 
It is impoflible to walk the ftreets without being driven 
into reflections on this fubject: and though the public 
at large fuffer great evils from the town being thus in- 
fefted, I am much more inclined to pity than to cenfure 
the objects who excite the indignation of fome, and thé 
abhorrence of others. Dr. Parr’s ideas on this occafion 
fo exactly meet my own, and are fo eleganily exprefled, 
that I cannot do better than tranfcribe a paflage from his 
Jate excellent Difcourfe on Education. 
“& T> 
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“¢ To the hard fituaticn of thefe poor women I often 
bend my fad and ferious thoughts. .... When I recol- 
le&t the wiles that are praétifed againft them, the in- 
famy with which they are branded, the little fhare many 
of them have in bringing down deftruction upon them- 
felves, and the little pains that are taken by the very 
world, which condemns them for being corrupted, to 
preferve them from cortuption, believe me, my fortitude 
and my picty have fometimes forfaken me, and in the firft 
perturbation and anguifh of my foul, I have been tempted 
to fay, ** Why haft thou made them thus?” But. a 
what they are, they have been made not by their God; but 
by themfelves, and by their fellow creatures, by the ex- 
ceflive wickednefs of thofe who feduce, and, in part, even 
by the exceflive and miffaken piety of thofe who cenfure 
them...... It is very eafy, I know, from the malig- 
nant motives of degradation, and it is very right allo, 
upon better motives of benevolence and of caution, te 
hold up to young minds the lewdnefs, the profanenefs, 
and the ingratitude of proftitutes. But the feeming ex- 
tenuations of their ‘crime will, by judicious management, 
become real and forcible prefervatives againft the contagion 
of their example ; for it is equally eafy and right to fhew, 
that moft of their faults originated in the craft, the profli- 
gacy, and the cruelty of libertines, by whom they were 
deceived, and corrupted, and deferted, and perfecuted... 
We fhould recolleét, that they who are now tainted by 
the laft dregs of pollution were once fpotlefs : that goaded 
by perpetual! indignities from the vileft and the loweft 
herd, they have gradually become callous to all fhame : 
that, being abandoned by others, they at laft defpaired of 
themfelves; and that unaccuftomed to meet with favour 
which might foften, or with counfel which might reclaim 
them, they loft the power of valuing, with the expec- 
tation of receiving, either favour or counfel.” 

Thefe, Mr. Editor, are fentiments at once juft and li- 
beral, and well deferve the attention of the legiflature, 
if the legiflature mean to adopt any plan for the better re- 
gulation of the police, without which, indeed, the late 
proclamation can have but a very partial effect. 1 with 
fome pecuniary or honourary reward were offered to the 
aman who fhould difcover a preventative for profligacy, or 
a certain, and at the fame time a humane mode for clearing 
our ftreets of unhappy women, EuMENES. 
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THE LIFE AND AMUSEMENTS OF 


ISAAC BICKERSTAFFE, fFunior. 
AN ORIGINAL WORK, 


Cuap. VII. 


“ Woes cluffer; rare are folitary Woes.” yowne. 
uy J 


T is well known that in this ifland there is a fet of 
very worthy beings called patriots, or lovers of their 
country; and that they exprefs their affection chiefly by 
Joud Jamentations: they are all gifted with the faculty of 
the Caledonian /econd fight, and their fears are no foaner fub- 
fided on one fubject, than they inftantly difcover another; 
thus they continually predict the déwntal of the nation ; 
are perpetually howling, like the wild Irith at a funeral ; 
and lead the moft miferable lives imaginable—for the 
good of their country !—Now, it grieves me to the 
heart, to think that | am onthe point of contributing to 
the. mifery of this refpeGtable clafs of men, by revealing 
a calamity of which, with all their fagacity, they are 
yet ignorant.— The reader will recallect that it was my 
intention in this chapter to dedicate this work to three 
perfonages, valt encouragers of. literature: But alas! 
whilft 1 was writing the moft admirable Dedication that 
ever was conceived, they—having, it feems, received 
fome intimation of the fupreme honour that was in- 
tended them,—were thrown into convulfions of ecitacy— 
and all,—yes att—fuddenly expired !—Thus has this 
unfortunate country fuffered a four-fold lofs: the lofs of 
the faid three perfonages, and——what is of {till more con- 
fequence,—the lofs of the faid Dedication ;—and | hum- 
bly fubmit it to the ferious confideration of his Majefty 
and the Privy Council, whether this ought mot to be 
formally announced in an extfaordinary Gazette, with 
an order for a general mourning ? 
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But though the three perfonages are for ever loft to the 
world, I can flatter the reader with fome hopes that he 
may yet fee the Dedication :—becaufe I have been in- 
formed that, Eaftward ho! there are three other perfon- 
ages who merit high commendation for their extraordi- 
nary powers, and the great affiftance they aftord in re- 
gulating the tafte.and morals of mankind. As foon as I 
have paid them my refpects, and find them worthy of 
the honour, the Life and Amufements of Isaac BIcKER- 
STAFFE, ‘/unior,—this original—I had almoft faid di- 
vine—work, will be enriched with that Dedication which 
—I know—every reader of tafte, that is to fay, every 
intelligent reader of this production, is anxious to pe- 
rufe, becaufe he cannot be ignorant that it muft be 
the ftandard of fine writing; and which he will pro- 
bably fee in the leading chapter of the next book :— 
for, like fome other authors, | fhall divide this work into 
twelve books. 


Cuap. VIII. 


The Chrifiening,—and all that. 


THE day appointed. for chriftening young Ifaac ap- 
proached: and as he was the only child of a faithful 
couple, both upon the grand climacteric, Mr. Bicker 
ftaffe was determined to entertain this-ceremony ‘* witle 
fome little coft,’” and accordingly invited a large party. 
The company being aflembled, and the curate ready, 
Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Addifon appeared as fponfors, 
when, to the aftonifhment of all prefent, Mrs. Bicker- 
ftaffe, whofe perfon was elegant, and her voice har- 
monious, fpoke in the following terms :—* It had not 
* efcaped my recolle&tion, that my Lord Bolingbroke 
‘¢ had condefcended, at the inftance of Mr. Addifon, to 
*¢ honour us on this occafion, for which his lordfhip is 
** entitled to our grateful acknowledgments: but | had 
“© really forgot, till this moment, to confult Mr. Bicker- 
‘< ftaffe on the propriety of accepting the honour in- 
** tended us. Though it is my province to fuperintend, 
‘* and to engage mylelf in houfehold affairs, much of 
«© my leifure is dedicated to reading; and his Jord- 
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«< fhip’s celebrity as a writer was too great not to exe 
cite my curiofity: | have therefore perufed the pro- 
duétions with which his lordfhip has already favoured 
the public; and though I am charmed with the bril- 
liancy of the language, his lordfhip will pardon me 
if fay, that I am fhocked at the tendency of his 
principles. Either I am ignorant of what I read, 
or his lordfhip regards all revelation as fiction, and 
every prevalent mode of worthip as fo many fpecies of 
fuperftition. His lordfhip mut, of courfe, confider 
the ceremony, in which he is now about to be en- 
gaged, as a piece of idle mockery, a ridiculous and vulgar 
mummery; and, as fuch, can never hold himfelf refpon- 
fible for the performance of thofe promifes which will 
be required of him, but which his principles will 
never permit him to accemplifh ; and [ am not a little 
hurt at the reflection, that if this infant fhould be 
blefled with length of life, and with reafon fufficent to 
* converfe with fo noble a godfather, that godfather, 
out of pure love for a new fpecies of philofophy, fhould 
be the firft to undermine thofe principles in which we 
are now about to promife, in the moft facred manner, 
this child fhall be inftructed; and to teach his godfoh 
to ridicule that religious fyftem, the firft ceremonial 
* of which has called us together.—Regarding, there- 
* fore, the future welfare of my child, and his lord- 
fhip’s honour, which I by no means wifh him to vio- 
late on our account, by folemnly promifing that which 
he would deem it a folly to perform, [ truft his lord- 
fhip will pardon me, if, after returning many thanks 
for the honour of his company, I requeft Mr: Wil- 
liams to join Mr. Addifon as a fponior on this oc- 
cafion.”— Whilft Mrs. Bickerftaffe was delivering 


this unexpected addrefs, the whole affembly were in 
amazement: Mr. Bickerftaffe offered to interrupt her, 
but fhe waved her hand, and, with a fmile, went on. Mr 
Addifon was charmed; Lord Bolingbroke looked filly, 
and affected a fmile of pity; and the curate determined 
to interline as much of the fpeech as he could recolleét, 
in one of his fermons againft deifm,—Mrs. Bickerftaffe 
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having concluded, and Mr. Williams bowing affent, his 
lordfhip replied, by complimenting the lady on her many 
good qualities, and her regard for the ceremonies of the 
church, which, he admitted, were highly expedient for 
the political welfare of the community. and that, as fuch, 
he fhould certainly think himfelf bound to the performance 
of any promife which might tend to fo defirable an object 
as the general happinefs, At the fame time,if Mr. Williams 
would do him the honoar of fupplying his place in the 
prefent inftance, his lordfhip would thank him, as it 
would contribute to the fatisfaction of Mrs, Bickerftaffe. 
—The ceremony was then pe:formed ; and the company 
fat down to a fplendid dinner. They were charmed 
with the engaging manners and fafcinating converfation 
of Mrs. Bickerftaffe, who, being a domeftic character, 
was little known to many of her gueits. Lord Boling- 
broke could not but admire her, though he whifpered to 
Pope, who was alfo prefent, ** We are over-ftocked with 
divinity : Addifon, you know, we always call a parfon in a 
tye-wiz*; here too is a parfon in petticoats, befides the pa- 
rifh curate: a precious trio! a fort of triple mitre ! "— Pope 
{miled.—Dinner over, the glafs circulated, ‘¢ To the 
young Chriftian! ’—and as there was much more company 
to dine than to witnefs the baptifm, ‘*the young chriftian” 
was fent for, and handed round the table, like a miniature 
picture, the ladies al! declaring, that it was vaftly like its 
father, which produced a converfation between. the fa- 
ther and Mr. Addifon on the univerfality and the folly 
of the obfervation, which Mr. Bickerftaffe remarked was 
made of a!] children indifcriminately : *- Now,” continued 
he, “ that boy’s face has no more refemblance to mine than 
a fquare has toa circle, yet, you will obferve the cant will 
go round : fee, how Bolingbroke and Pope are laughing at 
the nonfenfe!”—** It is,” replied Mr, Addifon ** non- 
fenfical enough ; and I could never find out the reafon 
why the goflips always think it neceflary to difcover a 
refemblance where there is none, unlefs they mean it as 
a grofs compliment to the fidelity of the mother, As to 
Jittle Ifaac, he is, to be fure, as the ladies fay, very like 

his 


* Tohnfon’s- Life of Addifon. 


























hi 


jic 














Account of the New Bank, Bath. 37 


his papa: for vou, my friend, have a kind of oblong, fe- 
date, contemplating phyfiognomy: while little [faac has 
a face as round as an apple.”—But Mr. Addifon was in- 
terrupted in his difcourfe by an infantile vociferation of 
young Ifaac, who, though very gallant for a perfon of 
his age, hegan to be weary of the fuperabundance of the 
falutations he received, and to cry out for quarter.— The 
nurfe appeared, with whom he retired, and, after the 
fatigue of fo much kiffing, took a comfortable nap, in 
which the reader. if he choofes, may follow his example, 
for here we muft clofe this admirably entertaining, and 
well - written chapter ! 
{ To be continued.] 
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For the GENKRAL MAGAZINE. 


An Account of the New Banx, in Milfom-Strect, Baru; 
an elegantly engrqued View of which was given in our laft. 


“YHIS handfome Edifice forms a part of five Houfes, 
diftinguifhed by the name of Somerfet-Buildings, 
fituated on the Eait fide of Milfom-street, and occupying 
that fpot of ground whereon the Poor-Houfe, belonging 
to the united parifhes of St. Peter and Paul, and St. 
James, formerly ftood, thereby completing the ftreet. 
The centre Houfe of thefe buildings isthe BATH AND 
SOMERSETSHIRE Bank, under the firm of Horlock, 
Mortimer, and Anderdon. The architeét, Mr. Thomas 
taldunn, has difplayed great tafte and {kill in his pro- 
feflion; but the Building 1s fo unhappily fituated, that its 
beauty lofes the effeét which it would have derived from 
a fituation more eligible and confpicuous, fo as to have 
forme a complete pile of itfelf, or to have been placed at 
the top of the ftreet.—The other houfes in Milfom-ftreet 
difplay an uniform neatnefs, without the leaft decoration ; 
whilft thefe manfions, in the fame ftreet, are embellifhed 
with every order and every ornament of archite&ure : 
a Quaker, with a rich embroidered waiftcoat, under his 
humble drab, is no unapt fimile to convey an idea of the 
abfurdity of putting fo much magnificence in fuch a fitua- 
jion.—The Building was completed about the year 1783. 
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For the GENERAL MAGAZINE. 


SOLYMA ann OSSMIN 
Aw Orrentat Tare; 
Concluded from our laft. 
OLYMA lifted her head, and liftened with eagernefs to 


his difcourfe. “* Take,” continued the tempter, “ take 
** thy choice of thefe kind impliments of enfranchifement. 
** Thefe are the pafsports from the ilormy ocean of mifery, 
“to the tranquil harbour of peace.” 

The daughter of the once famous Saladin flarted from 
the earth. She feized a poignard; fhe levelled its point at 
her bofom. But nature—lefs fallible than human reafon, 
and frequently too powerful for the ftrongeft refolutions of 
man, fhrunk at the horrid attempt. The blood crept back 
to her heart; her feeble hand fell irrefolutely by her fide. 

“ Why trembleft thou?” exclaimed her difappointed 
tempter. “ Why does irrefolution flacken thy finews ? 
** Shake from thy bofom the diétates of fear! Let thy irre- 
** meable woes ftrengthen thy determined arm; and thy 
“ courage {natch a boon from the unwilling hand of fate! 

“ Art thou not ftretched on the rack of mifery? Do 
“not the horrors of defpair harrow thy bofom? And 
# does thy coward heart tremble at a momentary pain, 
‘ which muft terminate in endlefs peace? Sec’fl thou not 
« thefe immeafurable regions? This valley which thou 
* beholdeft, is the valley of tranquillity. To this would I 
* conduct thee; but fear is on thy foul, and thou art con- 
« tented to live, deprived of thy Offmin, and deftitute of 
«hope. Go, thou weak flave of. wretchednefs! Thou 
“art unworthy of the care of Olgondo. Liv? ftill, 
oh Solyma!—ftill drag thy painful exiftence on a de- 
« folate coaft: if exiftence without thy Offmin is a load 
« worth thy bearing.” 

Solyma again raifed the dagser; but fhe raifed it flowly, 
Confufion and doubt overwhelmed her foul: fhe hefitated! 

“ Strike,” refumed Olgondo, “ ftrike and be at peace! 
« Has thy memory refigned already the vifion thou haft feen? 
“ Have the wonders of the art of a genius been exerted in 
“vain? Oh! let not fear diftraét thy mind, and rob 


“thee of the precious boon. Offmin is for ever loft!— 
* Strike 
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“ Strike then, and be happy: for whilft thou liveft, mifery 
“ muft be thy portion.” 

Solyma once more aimed the dagger at her breaft; but 
again fhe paufed. Then fuddenly raifing her eyes to hea- 
ven. “ Oh, Alla!” exclaimed the irrefolute fufferer, “ thou 
“« whofe beneficence orders for the beft all that befalls the 
* faithful! let thy will direét me in this hour of. tgials 
‘* may thy laws be, inviolably, the laws of thy fervant 
«¢ May I fubmit with patience to thy myfterious decrees |” 
As fhe prouounced thefe words, a peal of thunder burft 
o’er the region of enchantment. The dagger fell from her 
hand. The vilionary veil of tranquillity melted into air 3 
and the demon of deftruétion ftood abafhed before the 
pious daughter of Saladin. 

*< Hence!” exclaimed fhe, with a majeftic frown, 
** thou deluder of the unfortunate! thy arts will no longer 
‘avail, for Alla is the lord of my ftrength; and thro’ 
** him have I refifted thy temptations. Alla, I thank thee ! 
* returning wifdom ditiates to my lips that, ’Jzs neither 

“ brave nor prudent to rufh into futurity ta avoid the mifertes 
“ which furround us: Alla has decreed them, and /ubm/- 
« fon belongs to the children of the faithful.” 

Reiterated thunders burft over the head of the demon ry 
darknefs inveloped him around: and he vanifhed in a 
whirlwind, tothe {hades of the infernals. 

While the daughter of Saladin, loft in admiration at 
the wonders which had pafled before her eyes, ftood 
fpeechlefs on the fandy fhore, fhe was furprifed by the 
appearance of human beings. A hermit moved folemnly 
towards her, whofe brow was furrowed by the hand of 
time; yet health and vigour glowed upon his cheek; and 
the fire of his eye bore teftimony of the vigour of his minic?s 
and tho’ age had fhrunk his limbs, they ftill appeared to 
poffefs all the ftrength of maturity: He was attended by a 
youth, whofe cheek bloomed with the rofe of dawning 
felicity : his refpeétful demeanor acknowledged the fupe- 
riority of the fage. 

Solyma bowed to the earth; confolation dawned on her 
eve. She expreffed to heaven her thanks for having di- 
re¢ted to the {pot the countenances of human beings; and 
the language of gratiiude flowed frum her heart. She 
implored 
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implored thé affiftance of the hermit; fhe poured out thé 
anguifh of her foul; the deplored her hopelefs fituation ; 
and the big tears of anguith flowed down her faded cheek. 
“ Daughter!” replied the hermit, “ I have beheld the triak 
“ of thy faith. From a cavern in yonder rock I faw the 
“ temptations with which the demon of deflruétion urged 
“thy foul. I trembled, left the impatience of thy mind 
‘ fhould pervert the kind intentions of heaven; left thy 
* rafhnefs fhould turn the indulgent care of the all boun- 
“teous Alla into perpetual perdition. Tho’ I was not 
* permitted to lend thee other affiftance, my prayers were 
“ preferred to the throne of heaven to give thee ftrength to 
“ triumph over the arts of thine adverfary. Joy danced in 
** my eyes when thy petition was offered to Alla: rapture 
** flowed round my foul when the poignard dropped from 
“ thy hand! 

“ Attend then, fair daughter of Saladin! to the in- 
“ ftruétions of experience. ‘Thou hatt proved thyfelf wor- 
« thy of the care of the faithful; over thy head {hall the 
«¢ Genii of the juft extend the hovering wing of prote¢tion ; 
« Wildom fhall delight to pour her leflons into thine ear !— 
« Learn then that the defigns of the all bounteous Alla are 
“ever beneficent. Tho’ he fometimes plunges the righ- 
“ teous into tranfient mifery :—tho’ he, awhile, permits 
« the ungodly to triumph over them, it is but to increafe 
“the value of future enjoyments, to beftow fome real 
“ benefit under the femblance of injury, or to {natch his 
«children from fome heavier calamity, into which they 
“ were heedlefsly running. Such are ever the beneficent 
“ defigns of our jult ruler. But, alas! the obftinacy and 
“ perverfenefs of human nature frequently defeat his 
*‘ kindefl intentions. Rafhnefs and impetuofity impel 
“them to {natch their unripened fates from the hand of 
“ the all wife difpofer of events, and for want of proper 
“‘ confidence in his mercy, they are overwhelmed in ir- 
** remeable affliction.” 

Solyma liflened with reverential delight: her con- 
fidence in the omnipotent ruler became firmer than ever. 
** Foliow me,” faid the fage, * to the fummit of this rock ; 
* thine eyes fhall atteft the proteétion of him who claims thy 
“ adoration.” She followed to the fummit of the highett 
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rock that hung over the fandy fhore. The craggy fur- 


face of which wounded not her tender feet; nor did the 
fteep afcent fatigue her delicate limbs. “‘ Turn thine eyes to 
“ the weft,” faid her conduétor, “ and tell me what thou 
* beftoldeit.” “I behold,” replied the daughter of Saladin, 
“ nothing: but the fky and the ocean.” ‘Ihe hermit wav- 
ed a wand, and her ftrengthened eye extended its furvey+ 
it travelled over the boundlefs waves, and an immenfity 


" of fpace was revealed to her fight. “Tell me,” refumed 








her venerable guide, “ what objefts now engrofs thy atten» 
“tion?” * Oh, dreadful to behold!” exclaimed the ten- 
* der Solyma, ** I-fee the galley in which I was lately em- 
“ barked fplit upon a rock: I behold the crew perifhing in 
“ the mercilefs ocean” She dropt a tear of compaffion ; 
her bofom heaved in unifon to the waves that beat againft 
the fhattered bark. “ And but for that aét of cruelty,” 
replied her inftruétor, “ which thou lamenteft as thy greateft 
“ misfortune, with them muft .the lovely daughter of 
“ Saladin have perifhed.” ‘“ Pardon me, oh father !” faid 
Solyma, witha figh, “but better, much better had it been 
“ for me thus to have perifhed:in the unfathomable ocean. 
“ Deprived of my Offimin, the delight of my foul! life is 
“ the heavielt- of calamities.” “ Peace, oh daughter of 
“ the faithful!” faid the hermit in atone of reproof, “ fet 
“not up thy erring judgment againft the decrees of Alla: 
“ "tis he alone who knows what is belt for thee. Let not 
“then the murmurs of difcontent efcape from thy lips.’* 
The daughter of Saladin was humbled ; the confufion of 
her eye befpoke the conviction of her mind. 

* Follow me yet further,” faid the majeftic fage: “new 
* wonders fhall be revealed unto thee; and thy tongue 
“ fhall confefs the juft and eternal providence. Quickly 
* fhalt thou difcover that all thy misfortunes were but the. 
“ neceflary preparations for thy felicity. The cruelty of 
“ thy enemies has fnatched thee from deftruétion; and the 
“convulfions of nature, in the hand of unerring wifdom, 
“ have been the neceflary prelude to thy happinefs.” 

Solyma was then condufted down the rock; and after 
walking: a confiderable way over the barren and dreary 
wafte, they entered-a tracklefs foreft. The beams of the 
moon darted thro’ the thick foliage of the trees; and a kind 
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of checquered light illumined the way. But intricate were 
the labyrinths ; and the luxuriance of the underwood con- 

cealed from fight the bofom of the earth. Savage and 
dreary was the appearance of the place: the axe of the huf- 
bandman was there never heard; the toilfome hand of cul- 
tivation never penetrated the gloomy fhades. The heart of 
Solyma trembled ;. but her guide impelled herto follow. 
At length they approached the extremities. An opening 
landfcape was difcovered thro’ the trees; a river was 
{een running between the wood and a {pacious plain. The 
heart of the fair wanderer revived Bat her tranquillity 
was quickly interrupted by a deep figh, proceeding from 
among the neighbouring trees. She farted with fear and 
anxiety. ‘“ Daughter,” faidthe hermit, ‘- whatever founds 
** falute thine ear, liften with patience to the lamentations 
“of one, whofe affliétions will penetrate the receffes 





“‘ of thy foul.”—-—She bowed obedience; fhe fat down 
by her guide and his youthful companion on a fallen 
palm-tree. 


They had not fat long before a mournful voice uttered 
the following lamentations: “Oh Alla! thou guardian 
“of the faithful! let not thy fervant tax the juftice of thy 
* ways! But bitter is the lot of the fon of Abdalla; and 
“ heavy are the misfortunes wherewith thoa haft allied 
«* him. In banifhment and affliétion were confumed the 
* days of my youth; difapointment and defpair cloud the 
“ ripening years of manhood. ‘Tranfient was the gleam of 
*« fortune which croffed the night of my exiftence!: Why 
«‘ was I reftored to the throne of my anceftors?—W hy 
“ were peace and tranquillity re-eftablifhed in my kingdom— 
“if failing to Indoftan to fetch the deareft treafure of my 
«« heart, I was doomed to be wrecked on.a defolate coaft ? 
“ Alas! muft I view no more the bright eyes of my 
« Solyma! Ob cruel fate! thrice to watch the {preading 
“ horns of the moon; thrice to behold the filling of her 
*‘ orb; and thrice to i a witnefs to her decline, yet view 
“no pendant ftreaming in the wind; no canv afs {welling 
“ towards the fhore. Oh Solyma! delight of my foul, 
* muft the eyes of thy Offmin no more be feafled with 
“thy charms? But Alla’s will be done! 


« Sleep 

















A ls 


ws SS Pel RS ees se 


os 


“¥ 











Solyma and Offmn. 248 


* Sleep on, in fecurity, my companions! repofe on the 
*€ margin of the river. No thoughts of defpairing love 
“ torment your hearts. But ever muft the fon of Ab- 
“ dalla awake to weep! ever muft the heart of Offmin 
“contemplate the matchlels charms of the daughter of 
* Saladin !” 

No longer could Solyma_ reftrain the emotions of 
her heart; She rufhed to the arms of her Offmin; 
and fainted on his bofom. Mutual were their tran{ports. 
Their wonder and delight were too great for utterance. 
They lifted their eyes in gratitude to Alla; while tears of 
affettion bedewed their cheeks. Solyma turned to her 
guides; when behold the Genii Orafmades and Aladin 
fhone confpicuous to her view; the f{plendours of fupernal 
power dazzled her wondering eyes; and the foul of her 
Offmin was filled with -aflonifhment. ‘“ My children!” 
faid the chief of the Genii, * learn hence to fofter in your 
** bofoms the fpirit of hope. Whatever may be the mi- 
* feries of the hour, rely with confidence on the juftice 
** and the benevolence of Alla! 

* Know, oh Offmin! that the fultan of a neighbouring 
** Ifle had difpatched a fleet to intercept and deftroy thee; 
“but the ftorm that feparated thee from thy fleet, on 
“ this Ifland, has prreferved thee from his treachery. 


Thy fleet is returned, and thou art reckoned 
“ among thofe that fleep the fleep of death. But with the 
“dawn fhall a veffel appear, which fhall conduét thee 
“* and thy friends to the dominions of Abdalla; with the 
“ fhouts of joy fhall thy people receive thee ; and may the 
** proteétion of Alla be fill over thy head! Thus does 
* every thing which the blindnefs of man mifdeems dif- 
“after, tend eventually to the fecurity and happinefs of 
“the children of ‘the faithful if their own rafhnefs 





*¢ thwart not the defigns of Alla; while the flattery of tran- 
ft fient fuccefs ultimately produces the confufion of the 
tf wicked,” 
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ORIGINAL LETTERS, 
LETTER VII. 





FREDERICK to FELICIA. 


q rset my Felicia, with the ftory of Anna D, 
Finding all his eiforts vain; his offered prefents re- 
fufed ; and that Anna was not to be feduced by the 
promife of indefcribable pleafures and fafhianable {plen- 
dour, Capt. B. knew but of one ftep to be taken which 
could lead to the accomp!ifhment of his wifhes : —a pro- 
mife of marriage. With this he thought to quiet every 
fear, and filence every objection. The virtues of Anna 
had, however, made fuch an imprefiion on his mind, 
that it was not without extreme reluctance that he had 
recourfe to this laft expedient ; and he, for once, fhud- 
dered at the idea of the ruin of female innocence; for 
though he was notorious for feduction, his confcience 
did not experience many checks, as the elegance of his 
perfon, and his liberality in thofe tinfel prefents which 
fafcinate the female mind, generally proved irrefiftible 
with the objects of his attachment. 

Adopting his new fcheme, therefore, he frankly told 
Anna, that her accomplifhments had rendered her fo 
amiable in his eftimation, that the future happinefs of his 
life depended upon her compliance with the requeft he 
was going to make her. It was true, he faid, that he 
might find among higher ranks a perfon better fuited ta 
his ftation ; but none who could fo effectually contribute 
to his felicity. That he was weary of foliciting her at- 
tention; and that fhe had certainly miftaken his inten- 
tions, which were ‘* honourable,” —** Sir,” replied 
Anna, ‘* it was impoffible for me to know what were 
your intentions. There was always an ambiguity in 
your language, which, however flattering to my vanity, 
could make no impreffion on my mind. The politenefs 
due to a ftranger prompts me to give attention to thofe 
who honour me with their notice ; but the duty due to 
myfelf forbids me conftruing the language of apparent 

impartiality 
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Fmpartiality into the dictates of fincerity, till I am con-+ 
vinced there can be no finifter view intended by that 
conduct which has led fo many of our fex into the paths 
of ruin. | am forry, Sir,” continued fhe, ** that I wag 
not fooner acquainted with the extent of your etteem 5 
becaufe, regarding your atiention to me only as matter 
of amufement to yourfelf, | may have erred in my 
conduct, and have treated you with lets refpect than you 
merited, hat your intentions are honourable gives me 
pleafure, not becaufe they flatter me with the attachment 
of fo fine a gentleman, but becaufe your own heart can- 
pot reproach you with intentions, which, from your 
rank and circumftances in life, I had too much reafon to 
{uppofe gave rife to the acquaintance with which you 
have honoured me. And you will confefs, Sir, that it 
was impofiible for me to fuppofe any thirg in favour of 
your defigns from the tenour of your language, which 
was calculated to pleafe my vanity, but not to fatisfy my 
heart. I have been told, and I believe it is too true, that 
many gentlemen pay every attention to a favourite object, 
till they are aflured of a retutn of affection; and then 
take a cruel and unmanly advantage of a prepofleffion 
which has been formed without any exprefs declaration 
on the part of the gentlemen. I had, therefore, deter- 
mined never to liften to any fuggeftions but thofe which 
came recommended by better motives than an appeal to 
my own vanity. Compliment is ufually the language of 
deception ; and ought always to excite fufpicion ina 
female mind. You will pardon me, then, Sir, if I have 
hitherto regarded all you have fad as a mere compliment, 
and that 1 have, I hope without impropriety, conducted 
myfelf accordingly. You now tell me, that your inten- 
tions are honourable; a declaration whi-h certainly dee 
mands my acknowledgments. But, Sir, in a matter which 
fo nearly concerns my happinefs, you will permit me to con= 
fult my friends, to none of whom have | ever mentioned 
your name :’”’—** You will pardon me, my dear,” replied 
Capt. B. “ if I requeft that my attachment to you may 
remain a profound fecret. To reveal it, would at this 
time very much prejudice my igtereft, which I would 
willingly 
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willingly facrifice to my Anna, but that our futurs 
weifare may, in fome meafure, depend on this circum- 
ftance remaining at prefent unknown. Propofe any other 
teft of my affection, and I will gladly acquicfce.” 

«+ Sir,” faid Anna, ‘** I have no other teft to propofe, 
nor am I defirous of any: it is an eafy matter to wait 'till 
every impediment is removed.”—To this, however, 
Capt. B. would not attend: he fpoke much of the ardour 
of his paflion, and a private marriage; and left her for 
the exprefs purpofe of procuring a fpecial licence, 

And now, my Felicia, it is with forrow I refle&, that 
I am not writiag a romance; and that the ftory of Anna 
D. has nothing uncommon in it.—A pretended marriage 
took place with all the folemnities of a real one. This is 
the fupreme villainy of feduétion ; the ultimatum of hu- 
man barbarity. And furely there is a deficiency in our 
laws, which infliét no punifhment on a crime of this 
magnitude. ** If, fays a late writer, ‘* a man fteals my 
horfe, I can hang him ; but if he breaks my heart, there 
3s no recompenfe to be had; he triumphs in his villainy, 
and Jaughs to fee me bleed.” 

Capt. B. contrived it fo, that Anna D, fhould remain 
with Mrs. » in Bond-ftreet, under pretence, that his 
fortunes would be ruined were the marriage made public. 
It may naturally be contluded, that the paroxy{m of 
paffion being fubfided, he began to treat Anna with in- 
attention. This fhe foon experienced; and fuffered 
many unhappy hours. To reveal our griefs has always 
been found a means of afluaging them. After fome be- 
haviour on the part of Capt. B. which Anna confidered 
as the effufion of eftranged affection, fhe revealed the 
whole tranfaction to her miftrefs, to whom the character 
of Capt. B. was too well known not to fufpect fome un- 
fair advantage had been taken. Advifing Anna to meet 
him as ufual, and to take no notice of the alteration of 
his condu&, Mrs. — inferted in the news-papers the 
following article: ‘* Some time ago, was married, by 
fpecial licence, Capt. B. to Mifs Anna D.”—which was 
contradicted the following day, when Anna received a 


letter (inclofing a bank note.of {mall value), reproaching 
her 
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her with a breach of confidence in revealitig the mar- 
riage, which Capt. B. declared he meant to have folem- 
nized in a different manner, at a future period; but that 
as fhe had proved herfelf unworthy, by revealing the 
fecret of their connexion, it was with fome degree of 
pleafure that he told her the former marriage was void, 
the ceremony being performed by perfons without autho- 
rity. Itis not for me to exprefs the effect this letter 
produced. That fenfibility for which I fo much love 
my Felicia, will need no language to excite her fympa- 
thy.—Such, however, was the effeét, that Anna had 
nearly loft her life: fhe remained infenfible and delirious 
a confiderable time ; and her recovery was rather to be 
wifhed than expected, 

In the mean time, Mrs. — wrote to Capt. B’s father, 
a country gentleman, and a man of probity, and inform- 
ed him of the particulars of his fon’s conduct. Capt. B. 
was at that time on a vifit to his father, and, at his re- 
queft was forming a ferious connexion with a lady in the 
neighbourhood. On the receipt of Mrs, —’s letter Mr. 
B. did not communicate its contents to his fon; but 
anfwered it, by acquainting Mrs. —, that he could not 
but regard Mifs D. as his daughter-in-law, and would 
infift on Capt. B. taking her home as his wife; but that 
he wifhed this to be poftponed fome time, for reafons 
which he would communicate in a fubfequent letter. 
This anfwer was greatly fatisfactory to Mrs.—, and 
contributed much to the reftoration of Anna’s health. 

Mr. B. having written to a confidential friend to make 
inquiries refpecting Mrs. — and Anna D. and finding 
their characters irreproachable, and that Mrs, —’s re- 
prefentations were founded on fast, thought it expedient 
to prevent any further intercourfe between his fon and 
his neighbour’s daughter, and for this purpofe invited 
the lady, her father, and feveral friends of both parties to 
partake of a haunch of venifon. The dinner was well 
ferved, the claret good, and the company cheerful. The 
cloth being removed, Mr. B. addrefied them thus :— 
*¢ T cannot but thank you heartily for the favour of this 
vifit, which I hope will be followed by many others 


equally 
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equally friendly, but much more to your fatisfaction, 4¢ 
I truft- we thall have alady to do the henours of the 
table. | am a widower, and my fon a bachelor ; there- 
fore you cai expe little more’ than: bachelor’s fare ; 
Jack, however, is going to be contracted td'this young 
lady, and I am proud of his*choice. But Mifs Mary has 
many admirers: it is poffible fhe may have a predilection 
in favour of another, and may affent to org propofals as 
tending to the happinefs of parents, tho’ fecretly under- 
mining her own. [would not; for any advantage, en- 
courage'a-comnexion which is not founded on mutual 
¢fteem ; and | hope Mifs Mary will not omit the oppor 
tunity now afforded her to declare her fentiments,”— 
The young lady looked at the Captain and blufheds 
*¢ I fee,” relumed Mr. By * the fituation of your heart, 
and | am afhamed of diftrefling you; and I now call 
upon Jack to fay that he has no pre- engagement  objec- 


tion he cannot have; but I would have him ad as a man’ 


of honour; .and not facrifice by this connexion, the peace 
of any individual breathing.” The captain: rifing, and 
kiffing the hand of Mifs Mary, protefted that his vows 
were due to her alone; at the fame time he ventured to 
expoftulate with his father on his owtre conduct. ** Mifs 
Mary,” faid the old gentleman, “ I am fure you will 
pardon that rudenefs which my fon corrects; when you 
know that it is exerted to fave you from the arms of 2 
man who. does not deferve you.”—At that moment, 
whilft the company looked at each other with amzzement, 
he rung the bell twice, which was the fignal for me, my 
dear Felicia, and I fuddenly entered, conducting the beau- 
tiful. Anna, who-had been arrayed as a bride for the pur- 
pofe. The company arofe, the captain was confounded, 
and Mr.-B. taking Anna in his arms, and faluting her, 
“¢ This, ladies and gentlemen,” faid he, “* this is the wife 
of Capt. By to this- amiable girl, the rofes of whofe 
cheeks are half faded with the -unkindnefs-of negle&, to 
her-he is married, and foe is my daughter !” 

You know now the bufinefs’ that brought me into 
this neighbourhvod. Adieu, far the prefent. 
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The Mifcellaneous Companions. By Wilkam Matthews. 
agmo, 3 vols. gs. Dilly. 


HE author of thefe volumes, if we recolleét aright, 

was a Quaker of Briftol, and, for the liberality of 
his fentiments, or fome fimilar offence expelled the fociety. 
The expulfion was a difgrace to the fociety, and an ho- 
nour to Mr. M. who, in the works before us, difcovers 
much good fenfe, and good writing. His firft volume 
contains a novelty of a fingular nature, to come from the 
pen of a Quaker: it is, a Sentemental Journey /—under 
the title of “ A fhort Tour of Obfervation and Sentiment, 
through a part of South Wales.”—Since the days of poor 
Sterne we have been fo peftered with miferable imitations 
of that great, but licentious mafter, that we defpaired of 
ever feeing any thing like rationality under the title of 
a Sentimental Journey. Mr. M. however, has given us a 
pleafing proof that this {pecies of compofition is not always 
to be the vehicle of a mouey mixture of difgufting ribaldry 
and affeéted wit. As we cannot but recommend this work 
for a winter evening’s amufement,—and an amufement of 
the beft fort—we fhall exhibit the author, in propria per- 
Jone, and give our readers “a tafte of his quality,” by 
quoting the obfervations he makes on his arrival at 
Cardi ff. 

«* About nine o’clock I made my entrance into this town, 
after having narrowly miffed getting into fundry crofs roads, 
and thereby far away into a wrong quarter of the coun- 
try..... But having efcaped error, however narrowly, I had 
at leaft as good a right as many religionifts and traffikers of 
the world, to confider myfelf as providentially profpered, and 
to congratulate myfelf accordingly. Far be it from me to in- 
finuate, by this remark, the yer impropriety in eas 











950 Impartial Review. 


all good events, however fall, as under the direétion of # 
wife and merciful providence; on the contrary, I truft no 
principle of réligion or of philofophy is: more clear and cer- 
tain; but I truft the religious and philofophic reader will ad+ 
mit my opinion, that much error and {elf-complaifance is too 
often cherifhed, under the notion of adivine providence be- 
ing extehded to thofe events whith ate deemed favdurable, 
becaufe pleafant in ihemfelves; while the providential good 
of difappointment, and fuffering, is too little regarded, and toe 
feldom confidered as coming from a merciful. and good 
fource.” 

This we call good writing and good reafoning ; and we 
fhall proceed to fhew our author not a whit behind-hand ia 
another manner: 

_ &% At Newport,” continues he, * I had been flrorigly re- 
commended by mafter and man at the inn, to make my 
uarters at the Red Houfe at Cardiff, which I accordingly 
thought of doing, having no liking to contradi&tion, and being 
generally difpofed to give credit to all ranks of people for 
friendly intentions towards me, till I find them aétually in 
roguery, and myfelf under the difadvantage of it. Then I 
confole myfelf as well I can, and conclude, that though fuch 
may not be a difpofition the belt to live by in this world, yet 
may it be no impediment to the enjoyment and fecurity of 
another, into which, alas! we had better think of foon en- 
tering, than {pend our time very anxioufly in aiding or coun- 
ter-working the plots of this,—But not to fpend time in di- 
refling, for the fake of refle&tions which every one knows 
o much better than he praétices, I began to think, as I en-~ 
tered this town, for why, as an Lrifhman would fay, fhould I 
be after being fent to this Red Houfe? I had been told, that it 
was better than any other; but turning the fubjeé over in my 
mind, I confidered that it was not only incompatible with 
that variety which a traveller has a right to feck, always to be 
fent among the beft things, and at the fame time favours but 
ill of chriitian mortification te indulge in them, Moreover, 
that a fecond, or third rate houfe mujt be fupported, and per- 
haps may as well deferve it as the firft. Laitly, that fuch a 
houfe would be moft likely to comport with the mediocrity 
my ftation at home...... 1 had another, perhaps a more fen- 
timental, if nota more ufeful reafon for choofing a dif- 
ferent houfeé, Red is no favourite colour of mine, either ir 
animated or ftill life. And I havea naturat or acquired fttong 
diflike to any thing which has a tendency to excite ideas of 
the fiery, martial, or fanguinary kind, At evening efpecially; 
w hese 
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when the toil of the day is over-paft, fuch beings as we are 
fhould betake ourfelves to the miid, the focial, the benevo- 
lent, the devotional pleafures of fociety—capable. as they are 
in this world of being made half-celeftial !—For the foregoing 
feveral reafons, I determined, as I rode into Cardiff, to avoid 
the Red Houfe. On inquiry, I found there was another inn, 
the door of which was pointed out to me, and I had juft 
moon-light enough to perceive a figure, having a pair of 
unnatural wings, and ufually termed an Angel, over it. The 
firft obje& that attraéted my notice, as I rode into the yard, 
was my landlady ; fhe was about thirty years of age, of a very 
agreeable delicacy in her appearance, and modelty drefled in 
avhite, Through the glafs her look was juft what it fhould 
be to recommend. her houfe; which, by the bye, was fuffi- 
ciently large and good to pleafe any traveller below a proud 
man, ora modern fine lady....... Juft at that time a travel- 
ler, who feemed to have been recommended much jn the fame 
manner as mylelf, came up to the fpot, and by he of ren- 
deying himfelf an agreeable gueft to our hoftefs told her, that 
he had been direfted to the Red Houfé; but finding there was 
an Angel in.town, he was come to her.— It will readily be 
fuppofed, that fhe did not like him the worfe, and that the 
fhould throw fome expreffions of inward pleafure into her 
anf wer ;—that fhe hoped he would have no reafon to repent 
his choice,—I grew pleafed with the courtefy of the wo- 
man, was perfuaded we fhould like each other much better, 

and fet her down in my mind by the name of Angelina.”” 
Our traveller on parting with Angelina could not re- 
frain giving her to underftand that he was charmed with 
her atientions, and that fhe might be fure he fhould not 
forget to make proper mention of the comfortable accom- 
modation fo agreeably afforded at her houfe. That he muft 
now depart, a folitary being as he came; and yet he 
would not have her fuppofe that he was fo defpifed in his 
own country as that nobody would travel with him; for 
that he had a€tually had two different offers from two la- 
dies, but then they were other men’s wives, and, for’ rea- 
fons of propriety, not to be chofen: “ Certainly not ;” faid 
Angelina, “ I have but three weeks entered into the married 
ftate, but I ferioufly think that we married women are al- 
ways mot properly fituated with our own hufbands.” ‘ True,” 
faid I, * and you will generally find all the fatisfa€tion which 
affociated nature can fur h, in that fociety. By the endear- 
ing attachments of domeftic intercourfe, you are continually 
Hha Winning 
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winning and binding your hearts. So, adleu, Angelina !— 
we cannot part with fentiments of a more ufeful tendency 
than thefe—that the connexions and ailfociations of life 
make much of the fubftance of’ our happirefs or mi- 
fery, for this and a future world; and that they who indulge 
in pleafure to the extreme of virtue, will be in danger of 
breaking into the borders of vice:” 

At Cowbridge, after making ‘many curious obfervations 
on the figns of a Bear, a Green Dragon, and 2: Spread 
Eagle, to all which, as figns, our traveller had many fenti- 
mental objections, he at length determined “ to venture 
into the cave of the Bear for abreakfaft,” which hap- 

ened to be kept by a newly-married brother of Angelina’s, 

Je cannot refrain giving our author's refle¢tions on this 
occafion, as they will evince that'-a Quaker is the only 
writer in this way, fit to be mentioned with Ste:ne:— 
s+ I have always an ear ready to hear a pleafant ftory, or an 
agreeeble profpe& in this world of trouble, and could not 
but feel a fecret and fympathetic pleafure with the new ad- 
ventures in the holy ftate of matrimony, and its views and 
hopes. But let me, {aid I, be introduced to the-good woman! 
He conduéted me to her, with the franknefs of a man, not 
afhamed of the choice he had made. And indeed he had no 
reafon. But findingtwo young marriageable, if not married, 
females inftead of one, I afked with my ufual freedom, which 
I was to confider as the happy bond-woman of the family, 
The confcious one fimpered, and blufhed an anfwer to my 
queftion, while the unbounden little candidate laughed out- 
right. It wasnot the laugh of ridicule upon her poor fifter; 
but as implanfed in {pontaneous nature, the pleafant token of 
an anticipation of her own future adventures and felicity, ——_— 
Dear, unforrowed, and ’unpolluted innocence, faid I in my 
heart, mayft thou fall into no harder captivity than thy fifter 
has done before thee! Mayft thou never, unlefs for thy 
greater good, .hang the harp of thy cheerfulnefS upon the 
mournful willow of barbarian bondage—remember all the 
tendernefles of thy father’s houfe—in a mournful comparifon— 
and, inftead of making merry, weep!” 

Such is the language, and fuch are the fentiments of 
our travelling Quaker. They need not our commenda- 
tion. — His fecond and third volumes contain feveral 
ingenious effays, and moral m.ims, which difcover a 
clear judgment and a good heart. His eflay on Marriage 
is valuable ; and that on the Eternity of Punithment is in. 
genioug 
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genious, but, we think, inconclufive. On the whole, we 
recommend thefe thiee volumes not only as “ Mifcella- 
neous Companions,” comprizing a great and pleafing-va- 
riety, but as entertaining, ufeful, and rational frends, 


The‘one great Argument for the Truth of Chriftianity from 
a fiagle Prophecy, evinced,in anew explanation of the 
7th chapter ef Ifa:ah, and ina general refutation of the 
interpretations of former commentators. By Samuel 
Cooper, DD. Minifter of Great Yarmouth. 12mo0. 
gs. 6d. Robinfons, Becket. 


The prophecy which forms the fubjeft of, this Argu- 
ment, 1s that alluded to. by St. Matthew, c. 1. v. 22 and 
23, “ Now all this was done, that it might be fulfilled, 
which was fpoken of the lord by the prophet, faying, 
Behold, a virgin fhall conceive, and fhall bring forth a 
fon, and they fhall call his name Emmanuel. which (be- 
ing interpreted) 1s, God with us.”--Many great men have 
commented on this prophecy, particularly, in later times, 
Dr, Samuel Clarke, Dr. Kennicott, and Bifhop Lowth. 
It is, indeed, a paflaze of very fingular importance; but, 
as it relates to the Mefliah, has been greatly explained 
away. “By correéting fome evident and. grofs millakes in 
the tranflation, and by minutely examining the comments 
of former writers, and fhewing a//.of them to have totally 
miftaken it, Dr. ‘C. has, we'think, clearly explained the 
prophecy to allude to the Meffiah, and to be completely 
fulfilled in and by him only.—It is with pleafure that we 
announce a produétion, which muft prove another foil to 
infidelity, and which, from oxe prophecy, clearly deduces 
the truth and the divine origin of Chriftianity. 


Captain Inglefield’s Vindication of his condufl: or a Re- 
ply to a Pamphlet intitld “ Mrs. Inglfield’s Fuftificas 
tion.” 8vo, 1s. 6d. Murray. 

There is in this pamphlet fo little to the main queftion, 
that any preconceived opinion. is not to be influenced by 
what is here advanced, It is plain, on all hands, that the 
evidence of the Black amounts to nothing, and if the con- 
do& and charaéter of Mrs. 1. are to be judged on /uch 
evidence, we cannot but lament her fituation. a 
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An Anfwer to Captain Inglefield’s Vindication of his conduf 
&c. 8vo. 6d. Sewell, 


What few arguments there are in the preceding article 
feem to be fully anfwered in this, the brevity of which is 
no {mall recommendation: and will, probably, induce 
Captain I. to reply: though all fubfequent writing muft 
be ufelefs, fince it cannot contribute to the reftoration of 
that confidence, without which there can “be no hap- 
pinefs, 


The Rattle, A Novel; in a feries of letters. 12m0. 2 vols, 
5s. Noble. 


This Rattle—like one of the charafters it defcribes—is 
“ full of found and fury, fignifying—nothing !” 


The Curfe of Sentiment.. 12mo. avols. 5s. Robinfons. 


In this novel there is much neat, and much flimfy wrie 
‘ting. It is an imitation of the Sorrows of Werter, and 
contains fome of the popular arguments in favour of 
‘Suicide, without any thing, but the title-page, to reprobate 
theirtendency. The ftory is natural and interefting, and 
would have been well told, if, in imitation of its prototype, 
the letters had not been interrupted by the Editor's narra- 
tive, which, in the Sorrows of Werter, has a bungling 
effeét.—It may be neceffary to remark, that the fentiments 
(witha few exceptions), which, from the title-page, are 
fuppofed to be ridiculed, but which, we conceive, the au- 
‘thor wifhes to recommend, are fuch as do honour to 
human nature, when Religion prefcribes their courfe of 
operation, marks their extent, and ratifies their purport. 
Sentiment ts not produtive of the evils afcribed to it; 
but the want of principle in perfons of fentiment renders 
them the moft dangerous, becaufe the moft artful and in- 
finuating, of all charaéters. A man of fentiment, void of 
religion, and that is the fafhionable moral chiaraéter of the 
day, is a perpetual hypocrite; and, fuch is the difference 
between a mere fentimental and a feeling mind, though 
the one is erroneoufly fuppofed always to accompany the 


either, thaton the flighteft temptation, fentiment dege- 
neratés 
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herates into artifice, while feeling teaches “ to do as we 
would be done by,” and preferves us from the reprodches 
of fecret,. but confcious guilt.—Now the charatters ex- 
hibited in this novel have the virtues, without the vices, of 
fentiment, and the cataftrophe, therefore, is not per- 
feétly in nature; and is not produced fo much by fenti- 
ment ag the want of it: for had the hero of the tale re- 
vealed his fituation, as he ought, the fatal events could ne- 
ver have happened :—but this would not have fuited the 
author's purpofe, for, in that cafe, the book would never 
have been written ! 


The Fleaiad, an Heroic Poem, with Notes. Humbly ad- 
dreffed to Peter Pindar, E/g. by his Kin/man, Paut 
Pindar, Gent. 4to. 98. Kearfley. 


When a writer has acquired, no matter by what means, 
a certain degree of popularity, his produétions are always 
followed by thofe of a tribe of witlings, who hope, by 
putting his name in the title-page of their beoks, to live 
for aday on his fame, or ilart into competition. for his 
honours: To fome of that. numerotis and worthy trike 
are we indebted for the Fleatad; and we mult confefs 
that the poetry is better adapted than that of Peter Pindar’s 
to the Loufiad, becaufe it is full as pitiful as the fubjeét. 
The author, however, is bleffed with an uncommon 
fhare of mode/ty: he charges only two-fhillings for two- 
pennyworth of paper that might have ferved to wrap tea 
in, had it not been miferably ftained with the adventures 
of a flea !—The Notes are chiefly intended to recommend 
fome of the obfeene produétions of the day. 


Paulina; or the Rufian Daughter, a Poem. In Two Books. 
By Robert Merry, Efg. Member of the Academy at 
Florence, late La Crufcae 4to. 3s. -Robfon and 
Clarke. 

The ftory of this poem is founded ona faft, which 
happened in a remote part of Ruffia, and which the au- 
thor conimuicated to the public in a London news-paper, 
in the month of September 2783. The flory was welt 
worth verfifying, and could -not have fallen into better 
hands, Mr. M. has adorned it with all tke graces of poe- 
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try, and Paulina may be remembered when Rufffa is no 
more.—The fufferings of the heroine,—for this is a tale 
of woe—arife from the pride and cruelty of a father; and 
as that charafler is very common in this country, we with 
that it were impofed as a penance upon every fuch parent 
diligently to read the ftory of Paulina every night and 
morning, that, as the difciples of humanity, they might 
at Jength imbibe her di€tates —Mr. M. in his Preface, ob- 
ferves, that, “ the enfuig pages may in fome degree 
ferve to {hew, that unremitting parental feverity tends to 
excite in youthful minds, a fatal terror, which the weak- 
of nature 1s unable to encounter, and which oftentimes, 
the maturity of reafon and refleétion is infufficient to 
overcome. From this ftory alfo we may be taught to con- 
fider, that confidence and fecurity are not for mortals; 
that the moft pure of heart, the moft noble of fentiment, 
and the moft innocent of intention, are hourly liable to be 
involved in all the horrors of guilt, infamy, and defpair, 
from the mere operation of human imbecility, and a hap- 
lefs train of unforefeen events.”—Such is the moral in- 
ftru€tion to be gathered from this elegant produétion. 


A Defence of th e condult and writings of the Rev. Arthur 
O'Leary, Sc. Written by himfilf, in anfwer to the Right 
Rev. Dr. Woodward, Lord Bifhop of Cloyne. vo. 2s. 
6d. Republifhed by Keating. 

It appears that fince Dean Swift’s time, there has not 
been fuch a number of pamphlets, on the fame fubjeét, 
publifhed in Dublin, as during the laft Winter. T. thes, 
and the rifings of the White-boy s, brought into the literary 
field, numbers of warriors who efpoufed different fides 
of the queftion, and enlifled under the refpeétive ban- 
ners of the Bifhop of Cloyne and Mr. O'Leary — 
The Bifhop, in the Appendix to his “ Prefent ftate of the 
Church of Ireland,” adverts to Mr. O’L’s “ Letters to the 
White-boys,” and compliments his literary abilities at the 
expence of the fincerity of his intentions. This charge 
gave rife to the produétion before us, which is div ided 
into four feGtions ; and, after appealing to his readers whe- 
ther any feditious tendency be difcoverable in his writings, 
he gives “his letters to the White- -boys in an Appendix. 
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—In the firft feftion, after examining the Bifhop’s mo- 
tives for pointing at himfelf-in particular, Mr. O'L. en- 
ters into a minute and interefting detail of the diftur- 
bances; taxes his lordfhip with. exaggerating them; and 
complains, that in his general account of the rifings of 
the White-boys, he has left him fo many blanks to fill up: 
—By Mr. O%L’s account it appears, that the oppreflive 
manner of colleéting tithes is equally obnoxious to the 
lower orders of every religious denomination in Ireland, 
and the caufe of every infurreétion among them, from 
the time of the Stee/-boys in the North, to that of thé 
White-boys in the South of that kingdom: “I ath in no 
manner concerned in tithes,” fays Mr. Q’L, ‘but I appeal to 
the Bifhop whether, at different times, they have not been the 
caufe of popular commotions? Whether the cottager who 
plants the potatoe, arid the farmer who commits the grain tothe 
earth, do not realize the fable of him who fowed the dragon’s 
teeth, which afterwards vegetated into armed men? Whe- 
ther an honourable fupport, frée from litigations and wrangles 
with parifhioners of é¢very defcription, would not better com- 
aes with the dignity of the clerical profeffion ? And whether 
uch be not the wifh of the moft fenible clergymen of the 

eftablifhed réligion?”++Here the author alludes to the autho= 
sity of the Bifhop of Landaff in fupport of his opinion, 
and wifhes for a commutation of tithes, with the more 
earneftnefs from an apprehenfion, that the radical caufe of 
the diftemper not being removed, it may break out at 
fome future period; and that left when the brambles fhoot 
from the fod, which may one day cover his grave, the 
wrangles of an opprefled peafantry may be conftrued into 
a popith plot.—To this hackneyed method of contriving 
Popith plots, Mr. O’L. attributes the Bifhop’s attack on 
himfelf and the Irifh catholics, as well as his lordthip’s 
giving ‘his readers a tranflation of a letter by Gilini, thé 
Pope’s nuncio, to the titular Bifhop of Ireland, and the 
confecration oath of a catholic bifhop, from Latin into 
Englith, from an apprehenfion that the parliament would 
make an alteration in the fyftem of tithes.— Having de- 
{canted on thefe matters in a very humourots and far- 
caftic manner, Mr. O’L. gives a circumftantial ac- 
count of the operations of the White-boys, as well as of 
his condu& during the difturbances; diverfifying and 
li enlivening 
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enlivening his narrative by an alternate fucceffion of 
ferious and comic fcenes. He feverely cenfures the Bifhop 
for permitting the lower orders of proteftants to go to the 
Romifh chapels, and the lower orders of catholics to go in 
their turn to his churches, with no other defign than that 
of {wearing and giving folidity to the White-boys regula- 
tions. We coincide in his opinion, that the Bifhop 
fhould have publifhed a paftoral letter on the occafion, and 
not have permitted his places of divine worfhip to be 
changed into bear-gardens, crowded by a mobility, affem- 
bled for the purpofe of making a farce of religion, which 
Mr. O'’L. defcribes with fingular humour, and on this oc- 
cafion, compares the Bifhop of C’s churches to the 
temples, to which the malefa&tors in former times ufed 
to flock as to an afylum of impunity agamft the purfuits of 
violated juftice; and, after telling his lordfhip that he 
would not be difhonoured by ftanding on his right-hand at 
the church door, to harrangue the deluded multitude, he 
artfully compofes a fermon for the bifhop on the occafion. 
This fhort, pathetic, and well-timed difcourfe is, in our 
opinion, fuch a mafter-piece of oratory as would do 
honour to the pen of a Tillotfon.—The fecond feétion con- 
tains a vindication of his letters to the White-boys; the 

third, a refutation of the arguments adduced by the Bifhop 
from Gilini’s letter, and the confecration oath of acatholie 

bifhop; and the concluding feétion confifts of curfory re- 
marks on the Bifhop’s pamphlet.—Our limits will not 
permit us to indulge ourfelves in following the author 
fo minutely as we could with, We muft acknowledge 
that he has thrown new lights upon the difturbances 
of the White-boys, and acquitted himfelf much to his 

credit as a writer, a citizen, and a man of feeling.— 
With refpeét to the great objet of contention, Mr. O’L, 

with Father Paul and Father Simon, among the catholies, 

and with Bifhop Barrow and Selden, among the proteftants, 

denies that tithes are due by any divine right to the chriftian 
priefthood. He afferts that they are unknown to the Greek 

church to this very day; and that inthe Latin church, they 

were pious gifts of the laity to the clergy, on condition that 

three dividends fhould be made: 1. For the fupport of che 


clergymen; 2. For the reparations of the church; g. For 
: the 
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the relief of the poor. « But,” continues he, “ the clergy 
have broken the conditions of this primitive compact; for 
what was originally deftined for the relief of the poor now 
goes to the proftor; and as to the reparation of the churches, 
had the White-boys demolifhed any church in the diocefe of 
Cloyne, Mr, O’L. is of opinion that the Bifhop would fooner 
have applied for a parliamentary grant, than contribute a 
third of his tithes. hey difcovered, fays he, a certain ma- 
gic in the number ¢en: the tenth lamb, pig, &c. every animal 
that did not exceed the fize of a calf, was confecrated to the 
clergy, except the tenth orphan. Peafe, beans, and all kinds 
of garden-ftuff were furveyed in the name of God and the 
church, and the clergy were compared to the locufts in the 
Revelations devouring all kinds of herbs that came in their 
way, except fuch as were noxious. Under various changes of 
creeds, the lucrative fy{tem remained unaltered. Pope Alex- 
ander III. was the firft who iffued excoémmunications for the 
recovery of tithes; and ordained that the labour of the induf- 
trious bee fhould contribute to the fupport of the lord’s 
anointed. He ordained that every tenth bee-hive fhould be 
fequeftered for the ufe of the church. The clergy of the efta- 
blifhed religion in England and Ireland, who borrowed their 
pomp, {plendour, and hierarchy from the church of Rome, de- 
clared from their pulpits that Pope was Antichrift; yet, in re- 
forming the Religion of Rome, they improved upon Pope 
Alexander’s fyftem, and thus raifed their claim, by infifting 
on the tithes of agiftment, from a bee to a bullock!” —The au- 
thor’s remarks on the ecclefiaftical eftablifhments mani- 
feftly difcover his averfion to any fyftem that favours of 
perfecution. He denies the neceffity of adopting. any 
ecclefiaftical eftablifhments, fince the effeéts ufually afcrib- 
ed to them, as collateral aids to the check of human laws 
in the propagation of morality, would have been produced 
in amore heavenly manner by religion alone, uncontroled 
by any penal laws whatever—We cannot conclude our 
obfervations without remarking that, whether we confider 
the variety of the fubjeéts contained in this pamphlet ; 
the author’s manner of treating them, either as an hifto- 
rian of what he calls the exploits of “ Shabby heroes,” 
i, e, the White-boys; as a polemical writer; as an orator 
who harrangues the public; as an advocate who pleads the 
caufe of the diftreffed, or as a man of wit and humour who 
can raife a laugh at the expence of his antagonift; in each 
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and all, we difcover the man of parts and extenfive read. 
ing. Like an experienced veteran, he keeps his poft, or 
fhifts his ground to advantage. We recolleé his contro- 
verfy with Mr. Wifly, who calls him “ an arch and lively 
writer ;” and as ta his ftyle, the Bifhop of Cloyne acknow- 
Jedges in the Appendix to his pamphlet, “ that he repre. 
fents matters ftrongly and eloquently, and that, Shake- 
{peare-like, he is well acquainted with the avenues to the 
human heart.”—If we refufed fubfcribing to fuch con- 
ceffions of the antagonifts of Mr. O’L. we fhould juftly 
forfeit every claim to candour and impartiality. 


Sele Odes, from the Perfian Poet Hafez, tranflated into 
Englifh verfe; with Notes critical, and explanatory. 
By john Nott. 4to. 10s. 6d. Cadell. 


To come at “the fountain-head of pure poefy,” is one 
of the advantages, among the many difadvantages, attend- 
ing our Afiatic poffeffions. An intimate acquaintance 
with the Perfian tongue muft neceflarily be formed by thofe 
who have the tranfattion of public bufinefs in the Eaft; 
hence they are enabled to tafte thofe mental luxuries of 
Afia, fo much preferable to the luxuries for which the 
happinefs of millions have been facrificed, without making 
any addition to the real happinefs of thofe viétors who “ dif- 
dain to twine around their {words the wreaths of {cience.” 
—The tranflator of thefe Poems, in his ingenious Preface, 
laments that ‘* whilft years are beftowed in acquiring an 
infight into the Greek and Roman authors, thofe very 
writers fhould have been negleéted, from whom the 
Greeks evidently derived both the richnefs of their my- 
thology, and the peculiar tendernefs of their expreffions.” 
—The poet Hafez died about the year 1394. His odes 
are generally of a feftive nature : ‘‘ dropping odours, drop- 
ping wine !”—and he was called the Perfian Anacreon. 
* But,” fays Mr. N. ‘t whether Anecreon borrowed the 
gaiety of his odes from the Perfian Gazel (or ode), or whe- 
ther Hafez enriched his native language by an imitation of 
the Teian bard, I will not venture to determine. The 
fimilarity of fentiment is oftentimes wonderful. And pa 

aps 











ol XUM 


Impartial Review. 262 


haps it may be faid of both, that they wrote not fo much 
to the underftanding as to the heart.”—In the publication 
before us, we have feventeen of the odes of Hafez, in the 
original (the Perfian is alfo expreffed by Englifh cha. 
ratters), and the poetical tranflation, which has elegance 
fufficient to give us a high opinion of the richnefs and 
beauty of the original. 


Derwent; an Ode. gto. 6d. Longman. 


Our modern bards have a ftrange propenfity to giving 
the appellation of Ode to almoft every different fpecies of 
compofition. An Ode is, properly, a poem written to be 
fung to mufic. Now what would Parfons, Linley, or 
Shields make of the following ftanza, which may give 
the reader a faint idea of the fublimity and excellence of 


this Ode ? 


“© Double #, I remember you well, 
Double /, 1 alone was to blame, 

When your perfons, in learning to fpell, 
To me feem’d exactly the fame.” 


And the fame kind of judgment by which the author mif- 
took double # for double 7, and vice-verfa, leads him to 
entitle this produétion an Ode, which, if it 2s to be fung, 
mutt neceffarily be to the favourite old tune of 


Ti te tum, titum te, titum tu, 
Tom te rom, tomtom de, domdera— 


So Meffrs. Parfons, Linley, and Shields, you, need not 
give yourfelves any trouble on this occafion. 


The Sympathy of Souls; from the German of Wieland. 
12mo. 3s. Beetham, &c. 


The reputation of Wieland is well eftablifhed in this 
and moft countries where the German tongue is ftudied, 
and the produétion before us will add to his former celeb- 
rity. Thetranflation is to be commended for its adhe~ 
rence to the original, 
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’ Tue HISTORY or MARCELLA. 


M‘. grandfather, whofe name was Marcellus, was 
borit at a village near Ufes; and put apprentice 
at the fame place: but not liking his fituation, ran 
away from his matter, and travelled on foot to Marfeilles, 
He was there employed by a merchant to land goods; 
and the captain of a veflel, feeing him not averfe to 
labour, offered to take him to Martinico, in the honour- 
able poft of cabin-boy. It was here that his ruling 
difpofition began to fhew itfelf. He had fcraped toge- 
ther two piftoles, which, with the utmoft care, he had 
buried in the earth, and thefe were now dug up to pur- 
chafe fuch trifles, for a venture, as he thought would 
turn to a good account in America. He had a fuccefs- 
ful voyage, and his mafter, pleafed with his induftry, 
helped him to difpofe of what he had brought with him 
to the beft advantage. After this he made feveral other 
voyages, and greatly increafed his ftock. In 2 {w years 
his mafter gave him the management of his affairs. He 
now drefled genteelly, for the captain was at the ex- 
pence, and as he had an agreeable peifon, was happy 
enough to marry a rich widow of the ifland, Thus 
mhafter of a confiderable fortune, he recurned home, and 
bought a handfome houfe at Ufes; where he ever after 
refided. Next to his money, his wife was the deareft 
object he had on earth, In the firft year of their mar- 
riage they had a fon, who was my father. In this child 
my avaricious grandfather foon difcovered a fault ; which, 
in his opinion, was of the moft heinous kind : he had a 
generous mind, and valued money no further, than as it 
might be ufeful to himfelf or his friends. The old man 
did not fail to tell him that he was not rich, and thar if 
he did not retrench his expences, he would. foon be in- 
volved in the moft dreadful poverty. At length, how- 
ever, 
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ever, he met the fate of humanity, having firft buried 
my: grandmother, when my father, after the ftrideft 
fearch, was convinced that the account he had given of 
his circumftances, ,was, but too true: for a yearly in- 
come of a thoufand livres, and the honfe they lived in, 
was all that could ‘be difcovered to have been in the old 
gentleman’s poffeffion. 

Soon after this, my father married a lady of good 
family, but of a {mall fortune. I was the only fruit of 
their marriage; I received the beft education poflible, 
and as money was very fcarce at Ufes, we lived only 
genteelly. Mrs. de St. Albert, the widow of.a gentle- 
man who had left ber a yery confiderable fortune, was 
intimate with my mother ; this lady had a fon of the fame 
age with myfelf, and as our houfes were contiguous, we 
were continually together. No words can exprefs the 
pleafure we took in each others company, or the pain 
we felt when feparated. My father obferving our in- 
creafing tendernefs, refolved to render me happy, and 
Mrs. de St. Albert received the propofal from him with 
the higheft fenfe of gratitude. Our marriage was however 
deferred till young St. Albert fhould be in poflefiion of a 
poft, which he had a profpect of obtaining: meanwhile 
he made me the tendereft proteftations of his affection, 
and of the joy he felt at the profpect of our being for. 
éver united.—He was fincere; but alas! he knew not 
the weaknefs of the human mind. 

St. Albert obtained the expected appointment, and our 
marriage was to be on the laft day of the carnival. 
We had been contraéted in the prefence of the prieft, 
two days before, when St. Albert gave me a ball; at 
which a lady appeared drefled in a Spanith habit: though 
unknown, fhe was the object of every body’s admiration, 
St. Albert, ftruck with her beauty, ftood immoveable. 
Perceiving what pafled in his heart, I caft myfelf into 
a chair, burft into tears, and at laft fainted. My father, 
feeing me infenfible, called out, and drew upon us the 
eyes of all the aflembly. I was carried to my bed, and, 
by proper affiftance, was brought to myfelf. Whe firk 
object that I caft my eyes upon was my lover, whofe 
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uneafinefs was pictured in his countenance; he was ag 
ignorant as the reft, of the caufe of my fainting. I now 
complained that I wanted a litttle repofe, and begged to 
be left alone; but St. Albert, unknown to me, itayed 
in the next chamber. 

They had fcarcely left me, when I gave a free courfe 
to my fighs: I accufed my lover, and the next minute 
begged pardon for having fufpe&ted him. St. Albert 
heard my complaints, ftept foftly near the bed, and learnt 
that he had been the caufe of my unhappinefs: when, 
falling on his knees, he begged to know how he had 
-been the caufe of throwing me into fuch diforder; on 
which I told him all my fears. St. Albert was confound- 
ed; he confefled what he had felt for my rival, but 
-aflured me that thefe new fenfations, inftead of diminifh- 
ing, only increafed the defire he had of being united to 
‘me: * for it is in your charms, and in my duty,” faid 
he, “* that I ought to feek for a remedy, for an infant 
“¢ paffion, which my reafon difavows.” I aflured St. Al- 
bert that I was fully fenfible of the value of the happinefs 
J had loft; but that I would never purchafe it, at the 
expence of his. And, in fpite of his entreaties, made 
him promife to defer our marriage, and frankly to com- 
municate what paffed in his heart. 

The next day I was feized with a violent fever, and 
during my illnefs, St. Albert feldom left me. When I 
was on the recovery, my rival and his aunt came to 
pay mea vifit; and the old lady intimating that fhe 
wifhed to talk with my father in private, about the mar- 
riage of her neice, St. Albert appeared difordered, and 
retired. From his confufion, I judged the violence of 
his paffion, and, touched at the ftruggles he fuffered in 
order to conquer it, I took the generous refolution to 
reftore his liberty, and never to oppofe his happinefs.— 
I thall not pretend to defcribe the pain it coft me to take 
this refolution, the folicitations of my parents, nor the 
entreaties of Madam de St. Albert. I was regarded by 
the whole town as a capricious creature ; my beft friends 
were againft me, and my father, enraged at their dif- 


courfe, reproached me in the bittereft terms. Nor was 
St. 
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St, Albert in a more tranquil fituation; he reprefented 
to me the opinion the world had of my conduct, and 
added whatever. he thought moft likely to prevail upon 
me to give him my hand ; but the more I was moved at 
his fituation the more worthy did he appear of the facri-~ 
fice I-had made. 

I had an aunt who was fuperior of a convent at a {mall 
diftance, to whom I opened my heart; fhe approved of 
my refolution, and made me promife to give my hand to 
St. Albert, if he perfifted, for three months, in avoiding a 
correfpondence with my rival; and on this promife fhe 
engaged to compofe the minds of my relations. Two 
months elapfed without my having the leaft caufe of 
complaint; and jn the laft converfation he had with me, 
he told me, he already looked upon himfelf as my huf- 
band ; and for fear of meeting my rival, {pent all his 
leifure hours in hunting. I was juft upon the. point of 
being united to him, when I was informed that he had 
received two confiderable wounds in faving this lady 
fram the hands of fome villains, and that he was car- 
ried to her houfe, where the furgeon had declared that 
his life was in great danger. Though I was aflured, 
chance had given him an opportunity of doing her 
this important fervice, I eafily faw it would ruin all my 
hopes. St. Albert was foon informed that his cafe was? 
defperate ; and that he had not amoment tolofe, ifhe would ° 
perform the laft duties of a chriftian. Mrs. de St. Als 
bert and my father were prefent, when, calling my rival, 
who was named Mifs des Adrets, and who ftood weep- 
ing in the room, to come to his bedfide ; he took one of 
her hands, which he feebly preffed between his, and con- 
jured her to fhed -no tears at his death, fince it would 
free him from the moft dreadful of all torments ; he told 
her, he had loved her from the firft moment he had {cen 
her; and informed my father and mother, that nothing 
but my defire of rendering him happy had made him 
appear inconftant. He then put her hand to his lips, 
and fainted. The young Jady at this inftant fhook 
through all her frame, and turning pale, uttered the 
moft affecting complaints, which at once difcovered the 
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fituation of her heart. He came again to himfelf, and 
at the end of three days they had hopes of his recovery, 
and foon after that he was.out of danger. My joy was 
as great as my rival’s:—-** Let him,” I exclaimed, “ live 
for her, and I alone fhall be unhappy.” 

In fhort they were married, and the bride fearing to 
give me uneafinefs by her prefence, prevailed: on her 
hufband to leave Ufes, and to fettle at Paris. About this 
time I loft my mother, and my father dying foon after, 
I perfuaded Mrs, de St. Albert, to whofe care I had been 
recommended by my: dear parents, to.come-and live with 
me, when her fon, whom I loved as much as-ever, was 
the conftant fubject of converfation. 

St. Albert’s lady was. the fole heir of one of her uncles, 
but they were fcarcely married, when the villainy of 
one of her relations. ftripped them of the-greateft part of 
her eftate, by forging a will of a-later date: than that by 
which fhe had obtained:a very large fortune. Fheir pof- 
feffions were ftill confiderable; but as St, Albert in all his 
expences only confulted the inclinations. of his wife, 2 
lady. fond of pleafure, and fhe having loft confiderable 
fums at play, he was fuddenly reduced to narrow cir- 
cumftances. ’ 

This news was fufficient to-overwhelm me in afflic- 
tion; his mother’s. income was.too fmall to fpare-him any 
affiftance: I therefore obliged her: to. accept the fuper- 
fluity of mine. Mrs. de St. Albert in vain oppofed my 
refolution ; but when fhe faw: how much my heart was 
fet upon.it, fhe confented, and I prevailed on-her to keep 
it an. inviolable fecret. 

It was now that I found the true value of riches: it 
was now that I felt the divine luxury of contributing to 
the happinefs of others: of defending from the frowns of 
an unfeeling world. him from whofe welfare I derived the 
chief felicity of my. exiftence. Thofe only who know 
what it is to love can form a conception of the purity of 
that pleafure which refulted from the fecret and the fweet 
indulgence of thus adminiftering to the comforts of St, 
Albert. 

[ To be continued. ] 
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THe VISION: 


AN ELEGY. 
Waitten sy JOHN ALEXANDER M‘DOWALL, Ese. 


\ V H AT time the moon, in filver robes array’d, 
Propt on her lucent throne, majeftic fate, 
‘With weary fteps, I trod the mufe-fraught glade, 
And hail’d the fonibre glory of her ftate. 


Still was the air, and folemn all the fcene ; 
For there, immers’d in heavenly thought profound, 
Deep Wifdom rev'd, whofe fable robes were feen 
To {weep with awful majefty the,ground, 


Bent o’er an urn, pale Melancholy food, 
With Pity’s fmile foft melting in her eye: 
Around her feet, in vifionary mood, 
The weeping {peétres float in forrow by. 


There Contemplation held her awful reign, 
And Fear, methought, burft thro’ the low’ring gloom ; 

While founds terrific whifper’d in the gale, 
And palid vifions burft the yawning tomb, 


Opprefs'd I ftood ; when lo! from yonder fky, 

here charms celeftial to the fight are giv’n, 
Some Seraph’s beauties {wept in glory by, 

Enwrapt in all the radiant blooms of heav’n, 


Propt on an amber cloud, one feem’d to ftand, 
While o’er his breaft his radiant pinions fold : 
A glitt’ring {pear fupports his better hand, 
His blazing helmet flames with plumy gold! 


I hear him fay, “ Why pour thy mournful ftrain? 
Why feed with bitter grief thy woe-fraught mind, 

Why pants thy heart with vifionary pain ? 

Why give thy trefles to the ruffled wind? 
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No more let ftrains of hoplefs forrow flow ;”— 
He {poke, my father burft upon my eyes! 

s‘ For me no more unlock the fource of woe,” 
In trains divine my honour’d parent cries. 


«* For I am feated in the realms of light, 

Where founts of blifs from joys perennial play; 
Where funs of glory purify the fight, 

And the foul triumphs in eternal day! 


Raife thy low thoughts to images above, 
Ano hail the form you ought not to deplore, 


Lodg’d in the bofom of your maker’s love; 
And learn fram heav’nly precept to adore. 


s But lo!” he faid, and wav’d his fpear around, 

s* Let heav’n born knowledge her fair page difclofe !” 
I gaz’d in fancy o’er the mimic ground ; 

A ftately dome in awful pomp arofe. 


s Beneath ‘that dome,” the voice celeftial cries, 
** Impoverifh’d faints have — whole years in pray’r : 
Thofe dreary paths are fill’d with burfting fighs, 
And gloomy horror reigns defpotic there. 


Thofe fainted ailes, the fhrines of dread repofe ! 
Entomb the Barn who ftruck: the Britifh lyre, 

Who wept melodious for primeval woes, 
Inflam’d with rage, or melted with defire. 


There the great warrior, fill’d with rage divine, 
That taught thy arms, immortal Anw ! to flame, 
Declines the ripen’d glories of his line, 
And fighs no more to fweep the warlike plain. 


There the wife Seer, who ftript th’ ethereal vault, 
And read each planet in its glorious race, 
Enfhrines the glories of his embryo thought, 
And fhrouds in death the beams of heav’nly grace, 


I gaz’d with holy rev‘rence on the pile, 
The fretted dome, and Gothic turret high, 
The {culptur’d window and the lengthened aile, 
Which threw a facred twilight on the eye. 


There, veil’d in farrow, bloomy Fancy ftands ; 
Her locks, derang’d, around her bofom flows; 

A lyre fupports her flower-encircled hands, 
And {weeps her robe in fombre fhades below. 
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Th’ immortal nymphs of the Aonian bow’rs, 
Around her figh, flufh’d with celeftial bloom, 

And in their hands their amaranthine flow’rs; 
The modeft trophies of great Mitton’s tomb? 


I figh’d, and roll’d the glimm’ring orb of fight, 
When keen-eyed Science clos’d the daring wing, 

Reftain’d the heav'n-taught glories of her flight, 
Immortal fame in her {weet fmile to bring. 


O’er Newron's urn, fhe wav’d the wreath of fame, 
Thrice bow’d the radiant glories of her bloom, , 

Thrice op’d her wings, thrice clos’d their folds again, 
Then drop’d a tear, which blofiom’d on his temb! 


From thefe fair fcenes, I pafs with forrow on 
To where loud trumpets {well the note of praife : 
To where fierce Mars hangs o’er a warlike throng, 
And fees the blooms of genuine glory blaze, 


In warlike ftate, the blood-ftain’d chariot ftood, 
The blazing arms, and trophies fteep’d in gore; 

The crimfon fields, manur’d with human blood, 
And all the rough magnificence of war. 


Propt on th’ inverted fpear, great Mars reclin’d, 
And almoft wept the mould’ring chief below, 
While o’er his head, divine Religion fmil’d, 
And bade great Martsro’s fame for ever glow. 


By magic force, my eyes thefe fcenes refign ; 
When lo! in awful majefty there came 
The fculptur’d beauties of a glorious fhrine, 
Deck’d with the bloffoms of eternal fame. 


Celeftial choirs the rifing ftru€ure hail, 
And all the pow’rs of harmony unfold ; 

When from a cloud, divine Minerva rofe, 
Of lucid glory, fring’d with flaming gold, 


She gaz’d with anxious fondnefs on the vale; 
The arms great laws and records did difclofe: 
She touch’d the tomb; it burft with awful grace, 

And, from its womb, immortal Cuatuam rofel 


A grace divine o’er all his beauties run; 
Ethereal wreaths hung nogding o’er his fight; 
Melodious accents dwelt upon his tongue ; 
He mov’d in robes of intelle€tual light, 


Minerva 
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Minerva gaz’d with tranfport on his face, 

Then f{natch'd the wreath that his bright temples bound; 
Leapt the fair cloud, and bade with heav’nly grace 

Its glories bloffom on celeftial ground ! 


I turn’d once more to view the fhade divine, 
But lo! the fcene was vanifh’d from my cyes ; 

‘When thus the feraph, with paternal {mile, 
Addrefs’d my ears in mufic of the tkies, 


** Frail child, no more let tears impearl thine eye, 
Nor rending groans lament thy glorious fire ; 

Since wifdom tells you, that we all muft die, 
Tho’ born to flourifh with celeftial fire ! 


Lo! the proud feers, whom heav’n-taught fcience crown’ds 
And bade them triumph in eternal fame, 
Enfhrin’d in ftone, lie mould’ring im the ground, 
Their fire extinguith’d, and decay'd their flame! 
Be thefe thy precepts; learn from hence, ho more 
To bid the ftream of erring forrow flow : 
Exalt thy eyes; yon realms of light ne vieye 
And aim to bloom where truths celeftial glow !” 
Correfted thus—I humbly bow’d my head: 
Thrice round his breaft his flaming jav’lin flies ; 
His radiant path eternal glories {pread ; 
He mounts the air, and feeks the opening fkies. 








Seleited Portry. 
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Addreffed to the late celebrated and amiable Mr. Tay.or, 


the Oculift, by Mr. Oupys, the learned Antiquary. 





Ra RE Ocvuist ! couldft thou reftore aright, 
But intelleftual, as organic fight; 

Could thy important labours but advance 

The cat’ra&ts to remove of ignorance : 

Deftroy the film, cure the diflorted eyes 

Of fquinting Envy, fcouling Pazjupice; 

Art would with wealth and praife diftinguifh’d be, 
And Worth no more dwell in obfcurity. 


Tre 
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Tue SUICIDE, 


B ENEATH the beech, whofe branches bare, 
Smit with the lightning’s livid glare, 
O’erhang the craggy road, 
And whittle hollow as they wave ; 
Within a folitary cave, 
A wretched Suicide holds his curs’d abode. 


Lowr’d the grim morn, in. murky dyes, 
Damp mifts involv’d the fcowling fkies, 
And dimm’d the ftruggling day ; 
As by the brook that ling’ring laves 
Yon rufh-grown moor with fable waves, 
Full of the dark refolve he took his fullen way. 


I mark’d his defultary: pace, 
His gefture ftrange, and varying face, 
With many a mutter’d found; 
And ah! too late aghaft I view’d 
The reeking blade the hand imbru’d; 
He fell, and groaning grafp’d in agony the ground. 


Full many a melancholy night, 
He watch’d the flow return of light ;, 
And fought the powers of fleep, 
To fpread a momentary calm 
O’er his fad couch, and in the balm 
Of bland oblivion’s dews his burning eyes to fteep, 


Full oft, unknowing and unknown, 
He wore his endlefs noons alone, 
Amid th’ autumnal wood : 
Qft was he wont, in hafty fit, 
Abrupt, the focial board to quit, 
And gaze with eager glance upon the tumbling flood. 


Beckoning the wretch to torments new, 
Defpair for ever in his view, 
A {peétre pale appear’d; 
While as the fhades of eve arofe, 
And brought the day’s unwelcome clofe, 
More horrible and huge her giant fhape fhe rear’d. 
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979 Seledled Pottry: 


“ Is this,” miftaken Scorn will cry, 
** Is this the youth, whofe genius high 
« Could build the genuine rhime ? 
*¢ Whofe bofom mild the favouring mufe 
* Had ftor’d with all her ample views, 
‘* Parent of faireft deeds, and purpofes fublime ?” 


Ah! from the mufe that bofom mild, 
By treacherous magic was beguil’d, 
To ftrike the deathful blow: 
She fill’d his foft ingenuous mind 
With many a feeling too refin’d, 
And rous’d to livelier pangs his wakeful fenfe of woe] 


Though doom’d hard penury to prove, 
And the fharp ftings of hopelefs love, 
To griefs congenial prone ; 
More wounds than nature gave he knew, 
While Mifery’s form his fancy drew, 
In dark ideal hues, and horrors not her own, 


Then with not o’er his earthly tomb 
The baleful night-fhade’s lurid bloom 
To drop its deadly dew: 
Nor oh! forbid the twifted thorn, 
That rudely binds his turf forlorn, 
With Spring’s green {welling buds to vegetate anew, 


‘What tho’ no marble-piled buft 
Adorn his defolated duft, 
With {peaking {culpture wrought ; 
Pity fhall wooe the weeping nine, 
To build a vifionary fhrine, 
Hung with unfading flowers, from fairy regions brought, 


‘What tho’ refufed each chanted rite, 
Here viewle{fs mourners fhall delight 
To touch the fhadowy fhell: 
And Petrarch’s harp, that wept the doom 
Of Laura, loft in early bloom, 
In melancholy tones fhall fing his penfive knell, 


To footh a lone unhallow’d fhade, 
This votive dirge fad duty paid, 
Within an ivy'd nook, 
Sudden the half-funk orb of day 
More radiant fhot his patting ray, 
And thus a cherub voice my chiarm’d attention took. 
s* Forbeat 
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% Forbéar, fond Bard, thy partial praife, 
Nor thus for guilt in fpecious lays 
The wreath of glory twine: 
Tn vain with hues of gorgeous glow, 
Gay Fancy gives her vett to flow, 
Unlefs Truth’s matron-hand the floating folds confine, 


Juft Heav’n, man’s fortitude to prove, 
Permits through life at large to rove 
The tribes of hell-born woe: 
Yet the fame power, that wifely fends 
Life’s fierceft ills, indulgent lends 
Religion’s golden fhield to break the embattled foe, 


Her aid divine had lull’d to reft 
Yon foul felf-murtherer’s throbbing breait, 
_ And ftay’d the rifing ftorm ; 
Had bade the fon of hope appear 
To gild the darken’d hemifphere, 
And give the wonted bloom to nature’s blafted fornt. 


Vain man! ’tis Heaven’s prerogative 
To take, what firft it deign’d to give, 
Thy tributary breath ; 
In awful expeétation plac’d, 
Await thy ye, nor impious hafte 
To pluck from God’s right hand his inftruments of death.” 





Public Amulements. 





Drury Lane, 


N the 17th, O&. Mr. Barrymore appeared for the firft tume 

in Dionyfius in the Grecian Daughter. This is a part 

that requires more than common abilities,—and were we to 

withhold our warmeft praife, we fhould do injury to an in- 

duftrious and refpeftable performer, who always meets an 

audience with becoming: refpeét, and ever pays an uniform 
attention to the bufinefs of the fcene. 

Sept. 28. Mrs. Taylor, late Robinfon, appeared this evening 

in the tragedy of Percy, and attempted Elaina. This lady 

has merit, but not fufficient for the part. In her Widow 


Brady, we cannot fay the was “ a brifk widow.” 
Ll Great 
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Great praife is due to the manager for bringing forward fo 
early in the feafon that rich treat to every lover of mufic, 
Comus, which we may venture to fay was never fo well filled 
as at prefent ;—the fongs of Mr. Kelly are gre in fuch a {tile 
as to fet every comparifon at a very great diftance ; while the 
bewitching and lovely harmonift, Crouch, with notes, “ by 
beality made more {weet,” fteals upon the ear in fuch a tide 
of fimple and unaffeéted melody as entirely to engage the foul 
of fenfibility, and make it all her own.—The little Romanzini 
pleafed us; but why not give her a better drefs, as that fhe 
appears in feems to have been taken from the trappings of 
onc of the ftate-beds in Hampton Court? 


Covent-GArRDEN, 


On the 1ft of O&ober, was reprefented at this theatre the 
tragedy of Macbeth, in which a young’ gentleman made his 
firft appearance, who by no means anfwered our idea of the 
charaéter, and the houfe feemed to unite in the fame opinion. 

gd. A Mr. Blanchard appeared for the firft time in Hodge 
in Love a Village, who was well received, and deferved the 
applaufe he gained. He afterwards performed Sharp in the 
Lying Valet—and loft no ground. 

11th. The Midnight Hour of Mrs. Inchbald was _per- 
formed this evening to a fafhionable and brilliant audience. 
This charming drama was as charmingly fupported,—and we 
never faw our [everal favourites more athome. The follow- 
ing evening we were agreeably furprifed with a difplay of 
talents far fuperior to any thing we have lately witnefled, in 
the Othello of Mr. Cambray.—Since which we have had 
added caufe for admiration in his Alexander, This play was 
never a favourite with us; but the Conqueror of the World 
having fo fine a reprefentative, and the whole being got up 
with fuch expenfive magnificence, we really loft fight.of its 
many defeéts; while the excellent afting of this fuccefsful 
candidate for fame, and that of the truly fenfible and refpeét- 
able Aickin, helped to realize the fcene. 

On the igth, A Mr. and Mrs. Bernard made their firft 
appearance on thefe boards :—we think of our old acquaint- 
ance—and are filent! 

- The Robin Hood of Bowden is truly refpeétable, and bet- 
ter than any Robin Hood we have yet feen.—And O thou 
merry fon of humour, Quick! thy Little John is with us a 
Great John! and long may we fee thee in fuch fpirits and 
apparent health! 

Royvatty 
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Royvatty THEATRE. 


Since our laft, we have heard Mr, Palmer recite Gray’s 
Elegy in a Country Church Yard, The acconapanying fcene 
to this admirable fubje& is from the defign of Mr. Dixon, and, 
we muft confefs, it does honour to his mind and his tafte :— 
The Elegy, as delivered by Mr, Palmer, gratifies the ear of 
fenfibility and judgment; and much praife is due to him for 
fuch a tribute to fuch a bard. An elegant and attentive au- 
dience expreffed their approbation by repeated plaudits ;— 
a pleafing proof that * morality is yet honoured in the land.” 
A new Burletta, and other novelties, fhall be noticed in our 


_ next: of thefe we have heard good mention; but to record, 


we mult fee and judge for ourfelves, 

George! Thou little wandering fyren! art thou fixed at 
laft ? we hope fo; as we venture to pronounce thy treatment 
will be as liberal as thy powers are extenfive. 








Honthly Chronicle, 





FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE, 


Notwithftanding the reinftatement of the Stadtholder at the 
Hague, Amfterdam ftill continues obftinate: our lateft advices 
from thence ftating, that ** The fituation of affairs here, is 
nearly the fame as it has been for feveral days paft. Hoftilities 
are for the prefent at an end, but how long they will continue 
fo, it is not in our power to determine. There are now in 
this city upwards of two thoufand men from the troops in the 
fervice of the States-General, who have adhered to their or- 
ders during the late difturbances. The Burghery are not yet 
difarmed ; nor has any new oath been propofed to them, as 
it was expeéted would have been the cafe, The Pruffians {till 
keep pofleflion; and it is ftrongly reported, and indeed it ap- 
pears not very improbable, that the Duke of Brunfwick has 
taken umbrage that the troops of the States fhould be rg 
ably received into the city rather than the Pruflians, who are 
obliged to remain in the environs, where they fuffer many 
inconveniencies. No preparations are yet making to free the 
country from the water ; confequently you will agree with 
me, that appearances do not convey a fufficient inducement 
te believe a final adjuftment of the difputes has taken place.” 

Lie ROMESTICe 
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DOMESTIC. 


The Captains of the Navy of the rank of Poff, and aifo 
Matters and Commanders, are to have a new uniform allotted 
them.—This will be eftablifhed, and delcribed before long, 
by order in council. 

On Monday laft the Duke of Northumberland fet out for 
Alnwick Caftle,—where his Grace will remain for as long 
an interval as the feafon will admit.—Thé Dutchels accom- 
panied him on tke journey. 

A very fhocking aceident happened on Tuefday the 18th, 
between fchool-hours; one of the young Gentlemen on the 
foundation at Weftminfter, playing in the Abbey, afcended a 
monument, when his foot flipped, he fell, and one of the iron 
{pikes ran through the calf of his leg, and tore away the greater 
of the flefh. He was carried to a boarding-houfe, anda 
urgeon fent for, whofe opinion, we are forry to fay, was, 
that an immediate amputation muft take place. 

The late Miis Kone, now the lady of Capt. Maryck, pof- 
feffes the principal of Lord Keppel’s fortune ; the noble 
Admiral was fo doatingly fond of this his natural daughter, 
that he could not be prevailed on to take his voyage up the 
Mediterranean, at the inftigation of his Phylicians, till fhe 
confented to accompany him, which fhe did, nurfing him 
through a twelvemonth’s cruize with all the anxiety of filial 
affe&tion. 

A gentleman having a remarkable long and fine head of 
auburn hair, walking lately by Charing-crofs, about nine 
o’clock in the evening, in company with a friend, armin arm, 
a perfon had the audacity to cut his hair off clofe to his head, 
unperceived either by the gentleman or his friend, until the 
operation was performed; but it is prefumed the fellow who 
did it muft have been alarmed, as, in his hurry, he left the 
hair behind him, In cutting it off, which is fuppofed muft 
have been with a razor, the collar of the coat was alfo cut, 

As fome labourers were lately digging in a field near Xan- 
ten, in the Dutchy of Cleves, where in ancient times there 
was a Roman camp, they found a ftone veffel, containing 107 
gold, and 220 copper medals. They are all of the Emperors 
from Conftantine to the laft Valentinian. Each of the gold 
medals weighed about 20 grains more than a ducat. 

Windfor, O@. 21, A neat manceuvre has been played off on 
a refpettable tradefman of this place: a perfon who called 
himfclf a Welt India merchant, prevailed on him to take a 


puncheon of rum, which he would anfwer to be genuine; a 
fair 
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fair price was agreed upon, and the rum delivered with a re- 
gular permit for a quantity that was to be draughted off for 
the vender. In the hurry of bufinefs, the tradefman having 
great concerns, it exceeded the time of the permit; and on an 
information of the fame, it was feized by the proper officer, 
who fixed his feal to it; but, upon gauging, and tafting, it 
proved to be genuine water, pure and unadulterated, 

Edinburgh, Oé. 18. On Saturday the gth inft. at feven mi- 
nutes palt eight o’clock, was obferved by a number of people 
alittle to the South-eaft of Glafgow a moft beautiful ball of 
fire, which at firft appeared like what is commonly called a 
Shot-ftar, but of a great magnitude, about 50 degrees above 
the horizon, falling in a S. E. by S. dire€tion, increafing gra- 
dually into the form of a balloon inverted, and about the lize 
of Mr. Lunatdi’s when two-thirds diftant from the place 
where he rofe till he difappeared. Its velocity decreafed as it 
increafed in fize; and when it was within 25 degrees of the 
horizon, a number of beautiful fparks, refembling glafs tears, 
nearly of the fame fhape and colour with itfelf, flew from it 
till it difappeared by the interception of the hills to the S, E, 
The colour at firft was a pale red, which gradually grew to a 
ftronger red, with moft beautiful blue and orange colours, 
By the light it gave, the South fides of the houfes and trees 
were perfely feen by thofe going Northward, who did not 
obferve the meteor, and thofe going Southward obferved it 
without feeing its refle€tion. One of the gentlemen who faw 
this, alfo faw one of the fame kind about two years ago, 
about the fame time in the evening, and in every relpeét of 
the fame appearance. 

Many of our readers may not be difpleafed at being inform- 
ed of the mode now in ufe for fatting houfe-lambs, as pra€tifed 
by thofe who fupply the London markets with that article of 
luxurious delicacy. As foon as the lambs are born, they are 
put into a warm out-houfe : fome white peafe and bran are 
mixed together, and placed near them, as is alfo fome fine hay, 
and above, a chalkftone for them to lick. The dams are turned 
into good grafs, and brought to their lambs four times regu- 
gularly every day, And here it is obferved, to begin with the 
youngeft, and net with the oldeft lamb, as the laft milk is 
found by experience to fatten fooneft and moft. Every lamb 
is fuffered to fuck as much as it will—By this procefs they be- 
come exceedingly delicate.—It does not however appear that 
this method is very expenfive or troublefome, at leaft not fuf- 
ficiently fo to warrant the enormous price which is fometimes 
demanded by our butchers for this article, 
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PROMOTIONS. 

Admiralty-Office, Sep. 24. This day in purfuance. of the King’s pleafure, 
the following Flag-Officers of his Majefty’s Fleet were promoted, viz. 

Jn. Montagu, Efq. Rt. Hon. Rich. Lord Vifcount Howe, and Hugh 
Pigot, Efq. Admirals of the Blue, to be Admirals of the White. 

Rt. Hon. Molyneux Lord Shuldham, and Jn. Vaughan, Efq. Vice Ad- 
mirals of the Red; |n. Reynolds, Efq. Sir Hugh Pallifer, Bart. Matthew 
Barton, Efq. Sir Peter Parker, Bart. and the Hon. Samuel Barrington, 
Vice Admirals of the White, to be Vice Admirals of the Blue. 

Marriot Arbuthnot, Rob. Roddam, Geo. Darby, and Jn. Campbell, Efqrs. 
Vice- Admirals of the White; James Gambier, William Lloyd, ’and Francis 
Wn. Drake, Efqrs. Vice Admirals of the Blue, to be Vice Admirals of the 
Red. 
Sir Edward Hughes, K.B. Jn. Evans, and Mark Milbanke, Efgrs. Vice 
Admirals of the Blue; Nich. Vincent, Efg. Sir Edw. Vernon, Knt. Sir Jn. 
Rowley, Bart. and Richard Edwards, Efg. Rear Admirals of the Red, to be 
Vice Admirals of the White. 

Tho, Graves, Efq. Rob. Digby, and Sir Jn. Lockhart Rofs, Bart. Rear 
Admirals of the Red; Benj. Marlow, and Alex. Hood, Efgrs. Rear Ad~ 
mivals of the White; Sir Chaloner, Ogle, Knt. and the Rt. Hon. Samuel 
Lord Hood, Rear Admirals of the Blue, tobe Vice Admirals of the Blue. 

SirRd. Hughes, Sir Francis Drake, and Sir Edward Affleck, Baronets. 
Rear Admirals of the Blue, to be Rear Admirals of the Red. 

And the following Captains were appointed Flag-Officers, viz. 

Jn. Eiliot, Efq. William Hotham, Efg. and Sir Jn. Lindfay, K B. ta 
be Rear Admirals of the Red. 

Jos. Peyton, Efq; Jn. Carter Allen, Efq. Sir Cha. Middleton, Bart. Jn. 
Dalrymple, Efq. Herbert Sawyer, Efg. Sir Rd. King, Knt. and Jonathan 
Faulkner, Efg. tobe Rear Admirals of the White. 

Philip Affieck, Efg. Sir Rd. Bickerton, Rt. Hon. Jn. Levifon Gower, 
Sir Jn. Jervis, K.B. Adam Duncan, Efq. and Sir Cha. Douglas, Bt. to be 
Rear Admirals of the Blue. 

War-Office, Sept. 28. His Majefty has been pleafed to appoint Mayor 
Generals Spencer Cowper, William Wynyard, Edward Mathew, Richard 
Burton Phillipfon, Francis Smith, James Pattifon, Jn. Douglas, Hon. Alex, 
Lifte, Sam. Cleveland, Hon. Henry St, John, SirWm, Erfkine, Jn. Camp- 
bell, and Sir Geo. Ofborn, Bt. tobe Lieutenant Generals. 

As likewife Colonels Tho. Earl Lincoln, Jn. Campbell, Jn. Letand, fas. 
Hamilton, Ja. Stratton, Allen Campbell, fas. Rooke, Sam. Birch, Cha. 
Grofhie, Jn. Martin, Winter Blathwayte, John Earl of Suffolk, Ralph 
Abercrombie, Hon. Chapel Norton, Alex. Kerby, and John Gunning, to 
be Major Generals. 

BIRTH. 

The Lady of the Right Hon. Lord Fortefcue, of a Daughter, at his Lord~ 

fhip’s feat at Caftichill, Devonthire. 
MARRIAGES, 

Francis Farquier, Efq. to Mifs Chamberlayne, of Rye, Effex. James 
Vincent Mathias, Efq. to Mifs Carter of Thorpe, Norwich. R. Udnys 
Efq. of Berners-ftreet, to Mifs Jordan, of Chiflehurit, in Kent. ‘Thomas 
Hankin, Efq. of Bedfordfhire, to Mifs Read, of Racquet-court, Fleet« 
Street. Mr. Richard Collier, merchant, of Witney, to Mifs Ann Phipps. 
Henry Auftin, Efq. of Wotton-Underedge, Gloucetterfhire, to Mifs South- 
gtte, of Hackney. Mr. George Green, of Wrexham, farmer, to Mifs 
Leeds, of Norwich. Mr. James Boyce, of Norwich, to Mifs Ann Lewis, 
of Bullybroke. Mr. Woodcock, of Chelmsford, to Mifs Pledger, of Little 


Baddow. Mr. James Vanderzee, of Bellericay, to Mifs Acklom. rchaky 
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‘Major, td Mifs Hart, of Folkftone. Mr. Mafon, of Bexley, to Mifs Ma- 
phefden, of Shorne, near Rochefter. Mifs Chalmers, of Mary-le-Bone, 
gent. to Mifs Gardner, of Maidftone. Capt. Maryck, to Mifs Keppel 
daughter of the late Lord Vifcount Keppél. Daniel Gendry, Efg of Brid- 
port, to Mifs Davis, of Fullbrook, near Bridport. Mr, Sam. Shore, to 
Mrs. Froft, of the Bull-Inn, Hoxton, aged 70. Sir Jof. Naro, Bart, to the 
Hon. Eliz. Thomas. Lieut. Edm. Napean, to Mifs Frances Hervey. 
John Davis, Efg. to Mifs Allifon, Rev. John Tatterfall, of Ealing, Kent, 
to Miis Wheler. €. Fither, Efg. to Mifs Garnault, of Lincoln’s-Inn- 
Fields, Mr. Ed. Pearks, of St. Paul’s Church-yard, to Mifs Bignon, of 
Bentinck-Street. Mr, Adam Plowman, to Mifs B. Mayo. Mr. Charles 
Crane, of Token-houfe-yard, to Mifs Ann Wildman, of Brentford-butts. 
Mr. Benj. Tomkins, malt-factor, to Mifs Thompfon, of Mile-end. Rev. 
Mr. Sheriffe, to Mifs Affieck, of Bury. Mr. Heiffer of Parham Machofton, 
to Mifs Wood, of Melton. Mr. Pulham of Sudbury, to Mifs Amifs, of 
Woodbridge. Mr. Turner, of Woodbridge, to Mifs Brown, of Glenham. 
Mr. Spurting, to Mifs Ann Peirfon of Woodbridge. Mr. Wm. Knocker, 
of Dover, to Mifs King of the fame place. Mr. Rich. Boon, of Appledore, 
to Mifs Lee, of Ulcombe, Kent. Mr. ’Geo. Bufs, to Mifs Ann Chambers, 
of Egerton, Kent. Rev. John Batteridge Pearfon, to Mifs Falconer, of 
Litchfield. Archibald Frafer, Efq. of Bath, to Mifs Litchfield, Effex-ftreet, 
Strand. Mr. Stephens, of Fetter-lane, to Mrs. Felles, Norwich. Mr- 
Lewis Wulliamy, Lemon-ftreet, Goodman’s-fields, to Mifs Lucy Frances 
Lucadon, of Old Broad-ftreet. Geo. Beft, Efg. to Mifs Ann Mello, of 
Fenchurch-ftreet. Jof. Cookfon, Efq. to Mifs Creafey, of Yarmouth. 
Mr. John Wright, of Wellclofe-fquare, to Mifs Sarah Confett, of Doctors 
Commons. Mr. James Woodbridge, jun. of St. Dunftan’s Hill, to Mifs 
Collins, of Richmond. Wm. Scark, Efq. of Shoreditch, to Mifs Bafs, of 
Burton-upon-Tyent. 
DEATHS, 


Mrs. Bond, reliét of John Bond, Efg. Mrs. Haland, Gray’s-Inn. R. 
Foulke, Ffq. Great Boughton, Chefter. Mrs. Butts, at Northaw, Herts. 
Mary Luff, near Ely. Mr. Garwood, at St. Faith’s, Suffolk. Mr. Bifhop, 
of Ipfwich. Mr. Standford, Chelmsford. Mrs. Freeman, of Boreham, Effex. 
Mrs. Walter, Vauxhall. James Teale, Efg. Mr. Lardaunt, of Dover. Joha 
Hale, Efq. of Redcrofs -ftreet, Cripplegate. Geo, Needham, Wood. ftreet, 
aged 77. Mr. G. Good, Racquet-court, Fleet-ftreet. E. Davis, Efq. 
Mafon’s-hall, Bafinghall-ftreet. Hon. Mr. Dawfon, fon of Vifcount Cre- 
morne. E. Antrobus, Efq. of New-ftreet, Spring-gardens. Mr. Stanton, 
in the Poultry. J. Webb, Efq. Sir R. Hoare, Bart. Mr. Barton, of 
Waddon, Cambridgefhire. Mifs Juliet Robinfon, Chefterton. Mrs. Breach, 
Vauxhall. Mr. W. Lodge, one of his Majefty’s yeomen of the guards. 
Capt. W. Morden, at Shadwell, aged 98. Mr. F. Smith, Gracechurch- 
ftreet. Rev. Mr. Barrett, Norfolk. Mr. Sam. Caulfey, at South-creek, 
Norfolk. Mifs Clarke, of Maldon. Mr. Scarlin, of Tbaxted. Wm, 
Humphreys, Efq. Mr. Clarke, farmer, Peacock-hall, Cornard. Rev. 
G. Robinfon, Manningtree, Effex. Mr. W. Brook, Buxhall, Stowmarket. 
W. Grigfon, Efq, Wretham, Thetford. Mr. P. Bilby, Norwich. Mr. 
Smith, Ipfwich. Rev. J. Walker, vicar of Sawbridge, Herts. J. Bradford, 
Efq. Heyterbury, Wilts. Mr. Wm. Belfey, fen. Powfes Farm, Thannet. 
Mr. T. Thorpe. deputy of the ward of Farringdon Without. » Mifs Boone, 
Mount Ephraim, Tunbridge Wells. Mrs. Barry, Brentwood. Mrs, Turner, 
Southampton-ftreet, Bloomfbury. R. Rahleigh, Efq. Eafttheen Surry, 
Capt. Wm. Newfon, Hormon Zurhorft. J, Sawbridge, jun. Efq. Caen, in 
Normandy. Mr. Taylor, the oculift. Mr. J. Brown, R. Long, Efq. 
Rood-Athton, Wilthire. Mr. Brown, Waltham. Mrs. Vale, Ramfgate. 
G. Bedward, jun. Efg. of Spring-garden eftate, Weftmoreland. Mr, Denny, 
fanner, Fritton, Norfolk, Mr. Wm, Burton; timber-merchant, Yarmouth. 
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M.. Sam. Prefcot, at Gefton, Dover. Mrs. Allautt, Tunbridge. Mr. Wmé 
Sawyer Gafcoyne, Sittingbourn. Wm. Campbell, Efg. of Lifbon-Hall. 
Mr. Mitchell, Maldon. Capt. Matthias Kitchen, Mile-end. Mrs. 
Falficld, ‘Turnham-green. ' 

BANKRUPTS,. 

Wm. and Jof. Ride, of Brailsford, Derbythire, carriérs. Philip Hall, of 
the Fleet Prifon, London, dealer and chapman. Francis Holt, of Liver- 
pool, anchorfmith and ironmonger. Cha. Wilkins, of Tower-ftreet, Lod 
don, oilman. Jof. Jn. Vanwingham, of Hatton-garden, merchant. Jas: 
Fran. Vacher de la Cour, of Southampton-ftreet, Bloomfbury. Mark 
Allegre Bennett and Charles Heaven, of Great Ruffel-ftreet; Bloomfbury, 
merchants. Mark Anth. Bennett and Conrad, otherwife Jn. Heaven, of 
Great Ruffel-ftreet, merchants. Sam Parfons, of Whitecombe-ftreet, St. 
Martin’s in the fields, upholder. Thomas White, of Birmingham, button 
maker. Jas. Cookfon, formerly Kingfton upon Hull, in the County of 
York, draper, dealer and chapman. Sam. Price, late of Great Yarmouth; 
Norfolk, falefman, dealer and chapman. Jas. Edlefton, of Manchetter, 
fuftian manufacturer. Edw. Linney, of Gorton, Lancafter,; dealer and 
chapman. Rich. Ware, and Wm. Webfter, of Margate, druggift. Chrift. 
Paulfon Wivel, of Charlotte-ftreet, Bloomfbury, merchant. ‘tho. Groom- 
bridge, of Northumberland-ftr, Charing-crofs,dealer and chapman. J. Plan- 
ner, of Caftle-ftreet, St. Martin’s in the fields, upholfterer. Rich. Parker, 
of St. Andrew’s-hill, Blackfriars, dealer and chapman. Wm. Williams, of 
Chipping Wycombe, Bucks, dealer and chapman, John Fell and Owen 
Williams, of Mount-ftreet, Grofvenor-fquare; haberdathers. Jn. Saunders, 
of Bath, taylor. Tho. Skegg, of Leeds, filk-mercér. Lifcombe Prices 
of New-inn, St. Clement-danes, money-fcrivener. Tho. Newland, of Long 
Sutton, Southampton, merchant. William Smith, of Cambridge, baker. 
jas. Smith, of Cambridge, baker. Jn. Cooke, of Brewer’s-yardyCannon- 
row, Weftminfter, timber-merchant. Jofias Dawe, of Plymouth dock; 
mercer. Herman Zurhorft, of Thavies-inn, Holborn, merchant.’ Henry 
Linderbufch, of Mary-le-bone-ftreet, St. Mary-le-bone, cabinet-maker. 
Lewis Lambert and Thomas Phillips, of the Strand, ftationers. Robert 
Honeybourn, of Bowling-green-lane, Clerkenwell, merchant. Edward 
Edwards, of Windmill-ftreet, Weftminfter, cheefemonger. Aaron Miller, 
of Chefter, fcrivener. Geo. Atkinfon, of Templefowerby, Weftmoreland, 
butter-factor. Jos. Wolff, of Angel-court, Throgmorton-ftreet, Londons 
merchant. Tho. Wilkinfon, of Nicholas-lane, London, merchant. James 
Scott Gardner, of Manchefter, victualler. Jn. Moore, of Piccadilly, fpur- 
maker. Jas. Ingram, of Kirby Kendal, Weftmoreland, merchant. Johu 
Wright, of Monk, Wearmouth-fhore, Durham, fhip-builder. Charles 
Seymour Pearfon, and Rob. Portees, Mincing-lane, brokers. Jn. Forfter; 
Princes-ftreet, St. James’s, coach«mafter. Francis Moore, Birmingham, 
tripe-feller. 

CERTIFICATES. 

Jn. Slade, of St. Peter the Great, Worcefterthire. Jn. Watts, of Drury- 

jane. Jn. arid Benjamin Pearfall, of London. George Sang, of Smith’s- 
“ buildings, St: James’s. Frederick Breillat, of Spital-fquare, Middlefex. 

William Philip Griffin, of St. Peterthe Great, Worcefter. Rob. Johniton, 

of Kighely, Yorkfhire. Carlile Rollock and William Urquhart, late of 

New York, Robert Heys, of Manchefter. Richard Gwalter, late of King- 
fton, Hereford, but now of Twickenham. John Robiffon, of Stockton- 
upon-Lees, Durham. John Simmons, Mik. Simmons, and William Sim- 
mons, of Liverpool. George Setcole, of Bifhopfgate-ftreet, London. Tho. 
Pruen, of Gloucefterfhire. Edward Hague, of Fenchurch-itreet, London. 
Thomas Hedges, of Piccadilly. JohnStone, late of Staines. Sam. Crofs, 
af Exeter. . 











